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PICTUBES  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

We  have  known  for  a  long  time  that  we 
are  the  greatest  nation  on  earth,  that  the 
American  eagle  is  the  boss  of  the  animal 
creation,  and  that  the  only  hope  for  the 
down-trodden  inhabitants  of  effete  Europe 
is  to  come  right  over  here  and  be  made  Ward 
Presidents.  At  least,  if  we  haven't  known 
it,  it  has  not  been  for  want  of  being  told, 
especially  about  the  first  week  in  July.  The 
trouble,  thus  far,  has  been  to  get  other  na- 
tions to  believe  these  facta;  but  even  that 
desirable  consummation  will  not  long  be 
lacking.  The  current  of  public  opinion  in 
Europe  has  undergone  a  great  change  dur- 
ing the  past  few  years,  in  regard  to  this 
country.  We  are  no  longer  looked  upon  as 
"outer  barbarians,"  hardly  civilized,  chiefly 
interesting  as  large  consumers  of  Manchester 
calicoes  aud  Lyons  silks.  Even  the  obtuse 
brain  of  the  London  comic  artist  has  com- 
menced to  realize  the  fact  that  all  Americans 
do  not,  necessarily,  wear  their  pants  inside 
their  boots,  spit  tobacco  juice  on  drawing 
room  carpets,  or  carry  constantly  with  them 
a  small  arsenal  of  revolvers  and  bowie  knives. 
Also  that  we  do  not  all  earn  our  living  as 
miners,  editors  and  politicians,  although,  to 
read  any  of  the  transatlantic  novels,  whose 
plot  is  laid  in  the  States,  one  would  judge 
such  t»  be  the  case.  No  longer  do  travelers 
starting  for  the  New  World  first  make  their 
wills  and  leave  their  weeping  relations  with 
the  conviction  that,  should  they  escape  the 
dangers  of  the  deep,  they  are  pretty  sure  to 
be  scalped  by  Indians,  eaten  by  a  grizzly,  or 

shot  in  a  political  scufile. 

* 
*  * 

All  this  has  changed.     The  leading  states- 


men of  Europe  write  articles  in  our  maga- 
zines, prophesying  the  future  greatneSs  of 
the  country  and  comparing  our  prasent  con- 
dition with  their  own,  to  the  disparagement 
of  the  latter.  Do  our  transatlantic  friends 
need  labor  saving  machinery,  they  come  to 
Uncle  Sam;  for  the  telephone  they  have  to 
thank  Uncle  Sam;  if  they  want  to  build  a 
big  hotel,  that  isn't  quite  like  a  high-toned 
penitentiary,  they  copy  Uncle  Sam;  their 
capitalists  won't  look  at  any  other  outside 
securities  than  ours.  In  fact,  Uncle  Sam  ig 
effecting  the  conquest  of  Europe  in  a  quiet 
and  peaceable  manner.  During  the  present 
year  close  upon  half  a  million  of  sturdy, 
hard  working  refugees  from  the  grinding  ty- 
ranny of  standing  armies,  land  monopoly, 
and  despotism  will  land  on  our  shores  and 
be  absorbed  into  the  population  of  the  Com- 
ing Country.  Pity  that  so  few  of  them  will 
reach  our  State. 


Following  out  these  reflections,  our  artist 
shows  this  week  in  a  spirited  allegory.  Uncle 
Sam  holding  his  annual  reception,  and  re- 
ceiving,  with  his  usual  affability,  tokens  of 
good  will  from  all  the  nations  of  the  earth. 
Columbia  stands  proudly  in  the  background, 
an  effigy  of  the  immortal  George  overlooks 
the  scene,  whilst  the  "Bird  o'  Freedom," 
perched  on  the  chair  of  State,  regards  the 
raotely  gathering,  as  if  somewhat  doubtful  of 
their  intentions.  Switzerland,  as  a  sister  re- 
public, and  the  oldest  one  in  the  world,  has 
evidently  been  accorded  a  private  interview, 
and  left  a  token  of  her  regard  on  the  plat- 
form. Francis  Joseph  is  to  the  front  with  a 
packet  of  extra  superfine  cigars  from  the  im- 
perial royal  privileged  factory,  a  brand  which 
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SCHNEIDER'S  STOCK  SPECULATION. 


"Always  buy  'em  when  they're  low" 
"And  sell  'em  when  they're  high," 
Is  something  easier  said  than  done. 
As  you'll  find  if  you  try. 

Schneider  kept  a  grocery 

Not  far  from  Larkin  street. 

He  worked  and  saved  from  morn  to  night. 

His  store  was  clean  and  neat. 

He  had  a  wife  of  comely  form 

A  son  and  daughter  too. 

Who  often  spoiled  his  peace  of  mind 

And  made  him  somewhat  blue. 

Their  minds  were  fixed  on  loftier  things 
Than  selling  beer  and  cheese. 
From  morn  to  night  to  speculate 
The  old  man  they  would  tease. 

At  length  he  let  them  have  their  way. 
Bought  "Moonshine"  at  nineteen, 
Investing  more  than  half  the  coin 
He'd  toiled  so  hard  to  win. 

The  stock  went  up  by  slow  degrees 


Till  it  reached  thirty-five. 

Thought   Schneider,  "Dot  vas  not  so  bad, 

S«  sure  I  vas  alive !" 

He  sent  bis  broker,  Mr.  Schmidt, 
All  he  could  scrape  together. 
He  studied  o'er  the  "Stock  Report," 
His  wife  was  in  high  feather. 

His  store  was  left  to  run  itself. 
Where  once  he'd  been  so  thrifty. 
Such  trifles  could  not  trouble  him 
When  "Moonshine"  stood  at  fifty. 

His  wife  now  thought  that  it  was  time 
To  live  in  better  style. 
They  hired  a  sumptuous  suite  of  rooms 
Furnished  with  velvet  pile. 

His  son  Fritz  joined  a  high-toned  club, 

Johanna  went  out  riding. 

He  sold  his  grocery  to  his  clerk 

His  love  of  work  subsiding. 

One  day  his  daughter  disappeared, 
It  was  an  awful  shame 


That  she  should  run  off  with  a  man 
Who  steered  a  "bunko"  game. 

His  son,  who'd  gone  from  bad  to  worse, 
Became  a  total  wreck; 
Aud  went  to  prison  for  three  years 
For  having  forged  a  check. 

Troubles  but  seldom  come  alone. 
The  last  was  not  the  least. 
His  wife  eloped  with  Mr.  Schmidt 
And  took  his  stock  ofl'  East. 

Now  Schneider  keeps  a  pea-nut  standi 
Just  down  by  Union  Square, 
You'd  better  not  refer  to  stocks- 
If  you  should  see  him  there. 

He  wishes  now,  when  it's  too  tote-, 
He'd  stuck  to  cheese  and  beer. 
It's  sad  that  our  experience 
Should  cost  us  all  so  dear. 

So  "always  buy  'em  when  they're  low,, 
And  sell  'em  when  they're  high," 
The  moral  of  my  tale  is  this: 
I'm  feeling  rather  dry. 
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is  popularly  supposed-  to  be  manufactured 
from  the  contents  of  disused  army  mattres- 
ses. Alexander  offers  a  bottle  of  the  Musco- 
vite's beverage.  He  carries  the  national 
emblem  under  his  arm,  and  looks  as  if  he 
would  like  to  give  Sam  a  taste  of  it  if  he  had 
him  in  "holy  Russia"  for  an  hour.  John 
Bull  is  present,  as  corpulent  as  ever.  Pat 
brings  the  member  of  his  family  who  shares 
his  home  and  pays  the  "  rint,"  Sandy  per- 
forms on  that  instrument  of  torture  so  dear 
to  the  Scotchman's  heart,  and  the  other 
nations  bring  up  the  rear,  each  with  some 
tribute  of  esteem.  Mr.  Samuel  is  just  say- 
inff:  "Gentlemen,  this  is  the  proudest  mo- 
ment of  my  life;"  we  have  no  doubt  those 
suspicious  looking  bottles  will  shortly  be 
opened,  and  the  company  will  disperse  with 
the  conviction  the  Uncle  Sara  is  not  such  a 
bad  fellow  after  all. 

* 
*  * 

The  two  conventions  at  Chicago  and  Cin- 
cinnati had  many  things  iu  common.  Both 
parties  had  a  leading  candidate  for  nomina- 
tion, each  of  whom  was  regarded  by  a  great 
portion  of  his  party  as  a  dead  weight  and  a 
drawback  to  their  chances  of  success.  Both 
candidates  dallied  with  their  party  like  a  coy 
girl  with  her  lover,  "letting  'I  would  not' 
wait  upon  'I  would'"  and  giving  the  public 
to  understand  that  they  did  not  desire  dis- 
tinctions which  the  majority  of  the  citizens 
did  nst  intend  to  offer  them.  Finally  Sam- 
uel J.  made  another  positively  last  appear- 
ance with  a  refusal  of  the  nomination,  and 
was  doubtless  more  surprised  than  pleased 
when  his  followers  took  him  at  his  word, 
and  following  the  example  of  Chicago,  nomi- 
nated an  outsider  for  the  presidential  hon- 
ors. In  our  cartoon  you  see  the  dark  horse, 
which  in  this  case  is  a  mule,  "boss  of  the 
road,"  whilst  the  trotters  on  whom  all  the 
betting  was  made  are  in  the  ditch. 

* 
*  * 

The  Sand-lot  is  assuming  its  true  character 
as  an  open  air  circus  and  variety  show.  We 
have  no  doubt  that,  if  they  would  only  hire 
a  band,  to  liven  up  the  performances  a  little, 
they  might,  by  charging  an  admission  fee, 
make  a  permanently  paying  business  of  it;  as 
many  respectable  citizens  would  be  willing 
to  pay  a  quarter  to  see  the  fun,  whilst  our 
Eastern  and  European  guests  would  visit  it 
as  one  of  the  city's  curiosities,  as  they  do 
Chinatown  and  the  Seal  Rocks.  It  is  true 
that  the  performance  could  hardly  be  called 
a  "moral  show,"  nor  would  paterfamilias 
much  care  to  take  his  daughters  there,  but 
the  actors  would  doubtless  consent  to  muke 
allowance  for  popular  prejudices,  and  tone 
down  their  language  a  few  degrees  in  con- 
sideration of  the  increased  receipts.  As  it  is 
they  are  doing  excellently  for  amateurs  and 
the  versatile  nature  of  their  talents  tecom- 
mends  them  to  all  lovers  of  variety  perform- 
ances. 

*  * 

The  last  two  exhibitions  have  included 
features  of  more  than  ordinary  interest.  On 
Sunday  week  a  strong  minded  and  strong 
fisted  female  member  of  the  troupe  had  a 
ppirited  set-to  with  British  Bill,  alias  Wel- 
lock,  who  does  the  heavy  business,  in  which 


she  landed  thot  orator  such  an  unfeminine 
blow  on  his  nose  that  the  "blarsted  Britisher" 
was  forced  to  retire,  and  start  a  side  show  on 
his  ov»n  account,  with  an  an  empty  boiler  as 
platform.  On  Sunday  last  the  performance 
was  still  more  varied  and  interesting.  One 
of  the  "lady"  spectators  resenting  some  re- 
marks of  a  free  and  independent  voter, 
sought  to  smother  him  with  handfuls  of  our 
native  soil,  whereupon  said  f.  a.  i.  v.  knocked 
her  down  and  proceeded  to  pummel  her. 
Then  the  great  Wellock  brought  up  a  brand 
new  rostrum  of  his  own,  and  commenced  an 
independent  meeting  within  a  hundred  yards 
of  the  "grand  stand,"  whilst  a  third  reform- 
er addressed  a  gathering  on  the  other  side. 
Thus  we  had  the  edifying  spectacle  of  three 
separate  meetings  in  full  swing  at  the  same 
time,  and  within  a  few  feet  of  each  other. 
Denis  Kearney  is  on  his  way  back  from  Chi- 
cago to  "wage  an  agressive  warfare"  on  be- 
half of  the  Greenback-Laborers  and  we  may 
therefore  expect  a  highly  entertaining  circus 
performance  on  Sunday  next,  when  the  great 
Denis  and  William  meet.  Look  out  for 
a  report  of  the  proceedings  in  the  dramatic 
columns  of  next  week's  Wasp.  All  for  10 
cents. 


HARD  TIMES  .OD  THE  REMEDY. 

For  some  time  past,  the   universal   cry   in 
California  has  been  "hard  times."      What  a 
curious   complaint   for   a   State  which  but  a 
few  years   since   was   the    Mecca  of  fortune 
hunters  from  all  parts  of  the  civilized  world, 
whose  mountains  are  full  of  gold  and  silver, 
whose  climate  is  unequalled  and   whose   soil 
will   produce   anything  that   grows  in    the 
most  favored  lands  of  Europe.    Neither  sick- 
ness  of   the   body   nor  business  depression, 
which  is  but  a  sickness  of  the   body  politic, 
should  be   viewed  as   mysterious   visitations 
of  Providence.       They  are  invariably  the  ef- 
fects of  a  cause,  to   find   and   remove   which 
is  the  only  true  remedy.     The  cause   of  our 
present    unsatisfactory     condition    on    this 
coast  is  not  far  to  •>eek.    There  are  four  great 
cancers  which  for  the  past  twenty  years  have 
been  eating  into  the  vitals  of  the  State,    and 
which  would  long  since  have  brought  us   to 
utter  ruin  had  it  not  been  for  our   immense 
natural  resources.     As  it  is,  they   have   suc- 
ceeded in  so  depressing  the   vitality   of   the 
country  that  the  tide  of  immigration  has  vir- 
tually ceased,  and  we  hear  on   all  sides  such 
expressions   as    that    California  is   "played 
out"  when  really  she  should   be   but   taking 
her  start  in  the  race  of   friendly  competition 
with   her   older   sisters  in  the  Union.     Firxt 
and  foremost  of  these  evil  agencies,  we  place 
the  presence  in  large   numbers   of   an   alien 
race,  who   possess   neither  the  will  nor  the 
qualifications  to  settle  down  amongst   us   as 
good  citizens.     Millions  of  dollars  are  annu- 
ally  earned   and   forwarded   to   Asia  by  the 
Chinese,  which  would  otherwise  go   directly 
into  circulation   and   support  a  largely   in- 
creased white  population.     It  is  unnecessary 
to  dilate  on  this  question,  the    sentiment   of 
the  coast  being  practically  a  unit  on  the  sub- 
ject, as  the  recent  vote  fully  proved.  As  well 
expect  a  man  to  be  healthy  and  strong,  with 
the  blood  flowing  from  an   open   wound,   as 


that  California   cau   flourish   under   such  a 
perpetual  drain. 

The  second  evil  we  refer  to,  is  the  holding 
of  land  in  large  tracts.  To  this  matter  we 
will  return  later  on,  we  would  here  only 
point  to  France  as  an  example  of  the  gain  to 
the  country  when  her  citizens  own  the  land 
in  small  divisions. 

Ihirdly,  we  have  the  exorbitant  rates  for 
transportation  of  produce  charged  by  the 
great  railroad  monopoly,  thus  crippling  the 
farmer  and  taking  from  him  what  little  he 
may  have  left  after  paying  his  twelve  per 
cent,  for  money  and  thirty  dollars  a  month 
for  help. 

Last  but  not  least  of  our  great  evils,  is 
Mock  speculation.  How  much  misery  this 
mania  for  gambling  has  caused,  will  never 
be  known,  but  there  is  hardly  a  family  from 
San  Diego  to  Siskiyou,  which  could  not 
throw  some  light  on  the  subject,  or  whose 
members  have  not  contributed  some  of  their 
hardly  gotten  earnings  to  swell  the  immense 
fortunes  which  a  few  shrewd  schemers  have 
accumulated  at  the  expense  of  their  too  con- 
fiding victims.  The  thirst  for  speculation 
and  consequent  impatience  of  steady  work 
has  entered  into  the  blood  of  our  population, 
and  it  would  almost  seem  that  we  shall  have 
to  await  the  growth  of  a  new  generation  be- 
fore it  can  be  eradicated. 

Even  should  these  causes,  which  we  have 
enumerated,  be  removed,  there  are  still 
deeper  underlying  evils  which  would  need 
to  be  remedied  before  we  could  hope  to  stand 
on  a  thoroughly  safe  and  prosperous  footing. 
There  is  too  much  crowding  into  cities  on 
this  coast — San  Francisco  and  Oakland  alone 
containing  more  than  a  third  of  the  popula- 
tion of  the  State — too  much  attempting  to 
live  on  each  other,  to  rent  an  oflBce,  a  ci"&T- 
stand,  or  start  as  a  small  broker,  anything 
in  fact,  by  which  the  unpleasant  necessity  of 
steady  hard  work  may  be  avoided.  We  have, 
in  short,  too  many  consumers  and  too  few 
producers.  Whilst  this  is  the  case  we  may 
look  in  vain  for  a  revival  of  commerce  and 
consequent  prosperity.  Other  States,  with 
far  less  natural  advantages,  are  outstripping 
California  in  the  race.  Kansas  added  last 
year  more  than  a  hundred  thousand  to  her 
population,  Minnesota,  a  younger  State  than 
ours,  threatens  to  go  ahead  of  us  notwith- 
standing her  terribly  severe  climate.  Cali- 
fornia alone  remains  quiescent,  what  little 
immigration  may  reach  the  State  being  fully 
counterbalanced  b3'  emigration  to  Oregon, 
Washington  Territory  and  Arizona.  How 
is  this?  we  naturally  enquire.  It  is,  in  ad- 
ditioi  to  the  evils  we  have  mentioned,  be- 
cause the  new  arrival*  in  Kansas,  Minnesota, 
Nebraska  and  other  States  settle  down  at 
once  to  till  the  ground  and  develop  their 
agricultural  jesources,  whilst  a  majority  of 
the  few  emigrants  who  reach  this  coast  come 
with  a  vague  idea  of  making  a  fortune  by 
some  lucky  strike,  lay  over  lu  San  Francisco 
until  all  their  means  are  exhausted,  and  then 
become  a  burden  on  the  country,  joining  the 
ranks  of  the  impecunious  and  discontented. 
The  holding  of  laud  in  large  Mexican 
grants,  to  which  we  have  already  referred, 
has  hitherto  been  a  great  obstacle  to  the  ac- 
quisition of  farms    by    persons   of   moderate 
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meaas,  but  a  more  equable  system  of  taxa- 
tion has  made  owners  of  such  grants  anxious 
to  sell,  on  moderate  terms  and  easy  condi- 
tions, and  the  time  has  now  arrived  for  a  ju- 
dicious system  of  dividing  these  tracts  and 
offering  them  to  settlers  in  a  practical  shape. 
It  is  here  that  the  great  and  manifold  bene- 
fits of  co-operation  are  seen.  Co-operation 
rightly  conducted  enables  a  hundred  men 
with  five  hundred  dollars  each  to  do  what 
would  be  impossible  for  one  man  with  that 
amount,  and  gives  them  the  same  power  col- 
lectively, as  a  capitalist  with  fifty  thousand. 
Many  successful  settlements  in  this  State 
show  the  possibilities  of  the  system.  Land 
can  be  bought  at  low  wholesale  rates,  a  co- 
operative store  and  nurseries  established; 
wine,  wool,  cheese,  butter,  fruit  canning  and 
drying,  and  other  industries  carried  on  in  a 
way  that  would  be  impossible  for  the  soli- 
tary settler,  whilst  the  colonist  has  many 
further  advantages  in  the  purchase  or  rent- 
ing of  necessary  implements  and  the  disposal 
of  his  produce,  not  to  mention  the  social 
privileges  he  enjoys.  It  is  then  to  co-opera- 
tion as  applied  to  land  settlement,  that  we 
must  chifcfly  look  for  a  remedy  to  our  present 
hard  times.  "We  have  here  merely  outlined 
this  important  question,  to  which  we  shall  re- 
turn at  some  future  time. 


[See  lUastration  on  Last  Page.] 
MAJOR-UESERAL  HANCOCK. 

We  give  our  readers  this  week  a  portrait 
of  General  Hancock,  the  Democratic  candi- 
date for  President.  As  every  paper  during 
the  past  week  has  contained  a  more  or  less 
complete  biography  of  the  would-be  Presi- 
dent, we  will  content  ourselves  with  stating 
that  he  is  a  native  of  Pennsylvania,  where 
he  was  born  on  February  llth,  1824,  and  is, 
consequently,  fifty-six  years  old.  He  en- 
tered West  Point  as  a  cadet  at  the  age  of 
sixteen,  and  served  with  distinction  in  the 
Mexican  War,  but  it  was  during  the  rebellion 
that  he  won  his  chief  honors  and  attained 
the  rank  of  Miijor-General  in  the  Federal 
Army.  General  Hancock  is  a  man  of  un- 
doubted honor  and  integrity.  The  worst 
his  opponents  can  say  of  him  is  that  his  ex- 
perience has  been  confined   to    military  life. 


JOURXAIISTIC  ENTERPRISE. 

Our  correspondent  writes  to  us  from 
Fresno,  under  date  of  the  24th  ult.,  that 
great  enthusiasm  prevailed  there  over  Han- 
cock's nomination.  The  regulation  salute  of 
a  hundred  guns  was  fired  by  the  Democrats 
of  the  town  in  honor  of  their  candidate. 
Two  citizens,  Messrs.  Meade  and  Hahn, 
erected  a  flagstaff  on  the  plaza,  and  the 
editor  of  our  contemporary,  the  Expontor, 
outdid  all  his  journalistic  exploits  by  climb 
ing  to  the  top  of  the  pole  and  nailing  the 
Star  Spangled  Banner  ("long  may  it  wave, 
&c.")  to  the  masthead.  If,  in  future,  editors 
are  to  be  called  upon  to  run  such  risks,  in 
addition  to  facing  the  shotguns  of  indignant 
subscribers,  and  reading  original  poetical 
contributions,  we  shall  retire  from  the  pro- 
fession. 


AMERICAN  NEWSPAPER  HUMOR. 

American  humor,  as  represented  in  the 
periodical  literature  of  the  country,  has  crys- 
tallized into  a  distinct  type  of  its  own,  stand- 
ing out  boldly  from  that  of  other  countries. 
Someone  once  observed:  "Let  me  write  the 
songs  of  a  country  and  I  care  not  who  makes 
the  laws."  In  like  manner  the  jokes  which 
are  current  in  any  land  may  be  taken  as  a 
fair  indication  of  the  temperament  and  ten- 
dencies of  the  bulk  of  the  population.  In 
England  the  wit  is  of  a  ponderous  and  some- 
what dismal  character,  such  as  might  be  ex- 
pected to  emanate  from  brains  nouiished  on 
an  unvarying  course  of  beef  and  porter, 
whilst  the  climate  of  Albion  is  such  as  ef- 
fectually to  stifle  any  stray  outburst  of  more 
lively  humor.  Punch,  the  leading  comic 
journal,  has  long  ceased  to  interest  any  but 
Britishers  as  far  as  the  reading  matter  is  con- 
cerned. In  France,  Italy,  and  indeed  all  Latin 
countries,  the  seventh  commandment  and  its 
manifold  infringements  furnish  almost  the  sole 
subject  of  witticism,  the  changes  being  rung 
thereupon  ad  nauseam,  with  the  one  unvary- 
ing feature  of  showing  the  unfortunate  hus- 
band in  the  most  uncomplimentary  and  ri- 
diculous light.  These  subjects  form  the  en- 
tire contents  of  several  of  the  Paris  illustra- 
ted weeklies,  where  they  are  treated  with  a 
broadness,  both  of  type  and  illustration, such 
as  is  found  in  only  a  few  obscure  prints  of 
this  country.  •  Charivari,  the  oldest  estab- 
lished French  comic  paper,  is  a  worthy  ex- 
ception to  the  general  rule,  the  truly  witty 
sketches  of  Cham  (lately  deceased)  having 
given  that  paper  a  universal  and  well  earned 
reputation.  Turning  to  Germany,  we  find, 
as  far  as  the  north  and  ceatral  portions  are 
concerned,  a  total  absence  of  the  comic  as 
represented  in  the  press.  The  phlegmatic, 
mattei--of  fact  Teuton  is  closely  allied  in 
character  to  the  Scotchman,  to  get  a  joke 
into  whose  head,  according  to  Sydney  Smith, 
a  surgical  operation  would  be  required.  Ber- 
lin, it  is  true,  has  its  Kladderadalsch,  but 
that  is  almost  entirely  a  political  sheet. 
South  Germany  is  worthily  represented  by 
the  Fliegende  Blcelter  of  Munich,  excellent 
both  in  reading  matter  and  illustrations. 
Gay  Vienna  has  several  illustrated  comic  pa- 
pers of  the  Parisian  type. 

Turning  to  America,  we  find  that  until  the 
last  few  years  there  were  no  distinctively 
comic  journals  published.  The  reason  of 
this  is  not  far  to  seek.  In  Europe  the  news- 
papers are  of  a  dry  and  formal  character,  the 
leading  articles  being  of  the  natui'e  of  essays, 
both  as  regards  length  and  style.  In  this 
land  of  rush  and  life  and  high  pressure,  such 
heavy  matter  would  not  be  tolerated.  Like 
his  food,  the  American  must  have  his  read- 
ing matter  boiled  down,  concentrated,  iced 
or  red-hot,  as  the  case  may  be,  and  plenti- 
fully seasoned  with  wit  of  a  more  or  less 
brilliant  character,  that  he  may  bolt  it  whilst 
on  the  cars,  the  ferry,  or  at  the  restaurant. 
Hence,  as  all  the  journals  contain  more  or 
lens  humorous  matter,  the  comic  journal,  so 
called,  has  had  no  raison  d'  elre.  Latterly, 
however,  one  has  been  started  in  New  York, 
which  has  already  attained  a  well-earned 
success,  and  both  inillustiationsaud  reading 


matter  may  safely  challenge  comparison  with 
any  publication  of  its  class  in  the  world. 
We  allude  to  our  talented  contemporary 
Puck.  Of  our  own  universally  read  paper 
we  are  naturally  too  modest  to  speak. 

The  demand  for  a  constant  supply  of  fresh 
witticisms  has  brought  to  the  surface  a  class 
of  so-called  "funny  men"  attached  to  some 
of  the  leading  journals.  A  few  of  these  have 
attained  a  world  wide  celebrity,  and  their  ef- 
fusions are  copied  throughout  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  press.  Amongst  the  leading  spirits  in 
this  line  are  Burdette  of  the  Burlington 
Hawkeye,"  and  the  writers  on  the  Z)e/roi/ i^ree 
Press,  Norrislown  Herald  and  Datibury  Ne^v^. 
American  wit  is  essentially  of  a  sardonic 
character.  Nothing  is  sacred  to  the  para- 
grapher.  The  most  terrible  calamities  fur- 
nish him  with  the  finest  opportunities  for  the 
manipulation  of  cast  iron  jokes.  One  pecu- 
liar feature  of  the  American  style  is  the  ab- 
•I'upt  termination  of  a  paragiaph  leaving  the 
rest  to  be  inferred  by  the  reader.  Something 
like  this,  for  instance:  "She  was  late  and 
gently  poured  a  little  kerosene  on  the  flames 
to  hasten  the  combustion.  Her  funeral  was 
attended  by  many  leading  men  of  the  town." 
Then  we  have  that  most  terrible  afiliction, 
an  atrocious  pun  started  by  some  unheard 
of  paper,  unmindful  of  Dr.  Johnson's  dictum 
that  the  man  who  would  make  a  pun  would 
pick  a  pocket.  This  is  quoted  by  another 
paper,  with  an  addition  of  its  own,  still  more 
excruciating,  and  so  from  one  to  another, 
each  adding  its  name;  the  ghastly  matter  ac- 
cumulating like  a  snowball  cr  the  tail  of  a 
comet,  until  it  has  gone  through  half  the 
press  of  the  country  and  caused  the  death  of 
hundreds  of  sensitive  reader's.  Another 
unique  form  of  American  humorous  enter- 
prise, and  one  which  is  constantly  leading 
our  transatlantic  cousins  into  terrible  blun- 
ders, is  the  publication  in  a  detailed  and 
serious  manner  of  events  which  are  purely 
imaginary,  and  usually  have  their  origin  in 
the  fertile  brain  of  one  of  the  aforesaid 
"funnymen."  Of  such  was  the  recent  ac- 
count in  the  San  Francisco  Ghrohicle  of  a 
man  who  had  his  brain  gradually  extracted 
and  the  vacuum  nicely  filled  with  cotton 
wool.  But,  probably,  the  most  stupendous 
joke  of  this  character  ever  perpetrated  was 
about  seven  years  ago,  when  the  New  York 
Herald,  one  morning^,  set  the  metropolis  in 
consternation  by  devoting  a  whole  page  to  a 
detailed  account  of  the  escape  of  the  animals 
from  the  Central  Park  Menagerie,  going  so 
far  as  to  give  names  and  addresses  of  the 
victims. 

Naturally,  where  there  are  half  a  dozen 
really  witty  writers,  there  are  more  than  half 
a  thousand  whose  productions  are  but  a  lame 
attempt  to  imitate  their  more  gifted  brethren. 
Hence  we  are  continually  martyred  with 
more  or  less  dismal  variations  of  a  few  stand- 
ard subjects  which  unceasingly  go  the  round 
of  the  country,  constantly  reappearing  in  a 
slightly  altered  form.  How  many  thousand 
times  have  we  not  seen,  under  various 
dresses,  the  narrative  of  the  young  man  who 
takes  his  girl  for  a  walk  and  discovers  when 
about  to  en^er  an  ice  cream  saloon  that  he 
has  just  five  cents  in  his  pocket?  Then  we 
have  the  inventive  parent  who,  tired  of  see- 
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ing  hi8  front  gate  broken  down  by  the  weight 
of  his  daughter's  lovers,  contrives  an  infernal 
machine  to  hoist  the  said  amorous  •swains 
higher  than  a  kite.  The  cheek  and  mishaps 
of  lightning-rod  and  book-agents  form  a 
perennial  fund  of  subject  matter  for  fledge- 
ling Joe  Millers,  whilst  the  boarding-house 
steak  and  church  fair  oyster  soup  will  no 
doubt  continue  to  afford  tough  and  time- 
honored  laughing  matter  for  our  grand-child- 
ren. The  impecuniosity  of  editors,  could 
we  believe  but  half  what  is  written,  would 
justify  Congress  in  erecting  a  national  poor- 
house  for  that  long  suffering  and  modest  fra- 
ternity. How  many  recruits  the  ranks  of  our 
"funny  men"  have  furnished  to  the  insane 
asylums  there  are  no  statistics  to  prove,  but 
it  must  be  nearly  or  quite  as  fatal  an  occuj^a- 
tion  as  sheep-herding,  whilst  the  relation  of 
bad  jokes  to  our  national  disease,  dyspepsia, 
would  form  an  interesting  topic  for  an  essay. 
Reviewing  the  subject,  we  can  but  con- 
clude that  the  attempt  to  be  excruciatingly 
funny  to  order  can  but  result  in  a  dismal 
failure.  True  wit  mast  bubble  up  spontane- 
ously like  the  mountain  spring;  it  cannot  be 
pumped  up  laboriously  by  machinery. 


THE    VERY    LATEST   EUROPEAX    DEVELOP- 
MENT. 

RICH    MARRIAGES. 

ENGLISH,    AEMRICAN    AND    FEENCH  HOUSK. 
Priuc*8,  Dukes,  Earls. 

MR.  BOWEN, 
Kue  NeuTe,  St.  Agustiu  66,  Paris. 

One  of  the  most  striking  features  of  the 
present  age  is  the  rapidity  with  which  a 
want  is  filled  as  soon  as  it  presents  itself. 
Mr.  Bowen,  whose  advertisement  in  this 
week's  Call  we  print  above,  for  the  benefit 
of  our  lady  readers,  is  evidently  one  of  those 
benefactors  of  the  human  race  whose  object 
in  life  is  to  supply  such  long  felt  wants,  and 
at  the  same  time  put  a  little  U.  S.  currency 
in  his  pocket.  He  has  doubtless  noticed  that 
the  chief  ambition  of  American  girls  in 
Europe  is  to  marry  a  title,  coronet  or  a  cha- 
teau, and  that  the  manner  in  which  this  de- 
sirable object  is  at  present  sought  to  be  at- 
tained necessitates  a  vast  outlay  of  time  and 
patience  on  the  part  of  the  would  be  coun- 
tesses and  their  fond  mammas;  together  with 
much  heartburning,  jealousy  and  inconveni- 
ence. All  this  may  be  avoided  in  future, 
and  the  affair  becomes  simply  a  business 
operation, to  which  Mr.  B.  lends  himself  (for 
a  consideration)  as  the  obliging  agent. 
Princes,  Dukes  and  Earls!  You  pays  your 
money  and  you  takes  your  choice.  If  you, 
Mamie,  whose  father  is  comfortably  fixed  in 
business,  desire  to  invest,  you  will  doubt- 
less be  content  with  a  simple  Earl.  Your 
bosom  friend  Sadie, the  banker's  daugter.will 
doubtless  require  a  Duke,  whilst  as  for  the 
Princes,  they  must  surely  be  reserved  for 
the  fortunate  daughters  of  our  railroad  and 
mining  millionaires.  Orders  for  husbands 
may  doubtless  be  forwarded  by  telegraph, 
and  perhaps  Mr.  Bowen  might  not  object  to 
send  .over  a  few  assorted  noblemen  on  trial, 
provided  their  passage  was  prepaid.  How- 
ever, this  new  departure  has  its  dark  side 
also.  What  chance  will  onr  amiable  young 
society  men    have,  in  competition   with  such 


dazzling  attractions  ?  What  California  belle 
will  care  to  become  plain  Mrs.  Thompson, 
when  she  has  a  chance  to  be  Grand  Duchess 
of  Dunklewitz?  And  then,  if  these  Princes 
begin  to  crowd  over  here  and  marry  Ameri- 
can girls,  they  will,  we  suppose,  in  the  nat- 
ural course  of  events,  propagate  their  spe- 
cies; and  we  shall  have  thousands  of  prince- 
lets  running  around  loose.  We  are  not  very 
well  acquainted  with  the  physiology  of  such 
animals,  but  we  believe  a  prince  turns  into  a 
king  when  it  grows  up,  and  the  very  thought 
of  being  overrun  by  several  thousand  healthy 
full  grown  American  kings,  possessing  a 
combination  of  Yankee  enterprise  and  Euro- 
pean despotism,  is  enough  to  make  the  bones 
of  the  Great  George  rattle  in  their  tomb. 
No,  on  second  thoughts  we  are  decidedly  of 
the  opinion  that  prompt  steps  should  be 
taken  to  nip  this  threatening  calamity  in  the 
bud.  Let  Congress  be  petitioned  to  grade 
thes  ambitious  aristocrats,  and  impose  a  pro- 
hibitory tariff'  on  them,  as  competing  with 
the  native  article.  Or,  better  still,  pass  a 
Jaw  allowing  the  nation  to  control  the  for- 
tune of  any  American  girl  who  marries  a 
foreigner,  and  if  that  dou't  do  the  business 
we  will  give  it  up. 


OUR    PARK. 

The  Golden  Gate  Park  is  one  of  those 
"institutions"  of  which  San  Francisco  may 
justly  be  proud.  It  grows  in  favor  weekly 
as  a  popular  resort,  now  that  the  railroad 
has  placed  it  within  the  reach  of  all, 
and  the  thousands  who  visit  it  every  Sunday 
show  that  it  is  appreciated.  Nature  has 
done  all  she  could  to  furnish  a  glorious  loca- 
tion, with  constantly  changing  views  of  hill 
and  dale,  the  grand  old  ocean  constantly  in 
the  background,  and  now  art  is  worthily 
seconding  her  efforts.  It  will  not  be  many 
years  before  the  Golden  Gate  Park  will  be 
recognizpd  as  the  finest  Park  in  the  world, 
outrivaling  those  of  New  York,  Phila- 
delphia and  Dublin,  although  they  are  all 
hard  to  beat.  It  does  one  good  to  take  a 
seat  near  the  Conservatory  on  a  Sunday 
afternoon,  and  notice  the  numbers  of  hard 
working  men,  and  their  families,  who  so 
thoroughly  enjoy  this  much  needed  escape 
from  the  dust  and  worry  of  factory,  work- 
shop or  warehouse.  Our  park  has  fortu- 
nately escaped  the  shameless  jobbery  to 
which  most  of  our  other  public  works  have 
fallen  a  prey,  and  it  is  well  for  the  public 
that  such  is  the  case. 


THE  PEDESTRIAN  PLAtiCE. 

One  would  imagine  that  this  pedestrian 
craze  would  have  worn  itself  out  ere  this, 
from  ahere  lack  of  supporters.  This  how- 
ever seems  not  to  be  the  case,  as  we  have  at 
present  an  attack  of  the  malady,  in  a  very 
dangerous  form.  Not  content  with  ordinary 
attractions,  the  managers  of  the  present  con- 
test have  hired  a  number  of  Mongolians(?), 
Mexicans,  and  other  odd  fish,  who  for  a  cer- 
tain daily  pittance  consent  to  accompany  a 
few  good  walkers  around  a  dreary  track,  in 
in  presence  of  a  crowd  of  spectators  who  one 
might  suppose  would  have  something  better 
to  do.     To  the  average  mind  a  six  days'  walk 


would  be  a  sufficient  dose  for  any  human  being, 
however,  immediately  following  that  exten- 
ded tramp,  a  further  installment  of  five  days 
was  commenced,  in  which  those  of  the  con- 
testants who  retained  a  little  vitality  compe- 
ted. And  when  this  is  over  we  are  to  have 
another  Ladies'  Match,  for  which  100  of  the 
weaker  sex  are  sought  by  advertisement. 
The  dear  creatures  are  to  walk  only  12^ 
hours  daily,  which,  as  the  management  en- 
couragingly puts  it,  requires  no  greater  ex- 
ertion than  the  average  lady  puts  forth  in 
her  daily  perambulations,  or  whilst  attend- 
ing to  her  household  duties.  Some  old  fo- 
gies might  object  to  their  female  relatives' 
exhibiting  themselves  in  this  manner,  but 
it's  no  use  bucking  against  the  popular  taste, 
so  if  the  public  want  walking  matches,  they 
shall  have  them.  We  are  getting  tired  of 
this  business  of  trying  to  elevate  the  popular 
mind,  there's  no  money  in  it,  so  we  have 
concluded  to  inaugurate  a  pedestrian  match 
which  shall  cause  all  previous  attempts  in  that 
line  to  sink  into  the  nothingness  of  utter 
oblivion.  Here  is  our  preliminary  announce- 
ment: 

l5.iY  DISTRICT  TRACT. 

GREAT  SIX  WEEKS'  RACE! 


GO  AS  YOU  PLEASE!! 


UNPARALELLED  ATTRACTIONS! 


597  CONTESTANTS  IN  ALL ! I i 


l8t  Prize .- A  Vol.  of  tke  Wast. 

2d  Prize .An  Arizona  Silver  Mine. 

3d  Prize A  Photograph  of  the  Manager. 

The  Management  have  the  honor  to  an- 
nounce that  they  have  engaged  for  this  race : 

17  Chinamen  (Amongst  them  2  lepers). 
24  Apache  Indians. 

1  English  Baronet. 

3  Highly  Trained  Arab  Steeds. 

2  Editors. 

50  Ladies  of   the  "Corps  de   Ballet"    (in    stage 
costume). 

4  Kangaroos, 

13  One  legged  Soldiers. 

5  Book  Agents. 
An  Elephant. 

Sergeant  Bates  (with  the  Star  Spangled  Banner) 
and  450  others. 

This  will  be  the  most  gigantic  pedestrian 
contest  on  record.  The  (human)  contestants 
have  all  signed  bonds  to  remain  on  the  track 
until  they  become  unconscious.  Only  ten 
minutes  rest  will  be  allowed  every  twelve 
hours.  Spectators  will  be  permitted  to 
throw  orange  peel,  eggs,  etc.  at  the  contes- 
tants who  lag  behind,  this  proviso  being 
also  in  their  bonds.  A  temporary  Morgue 
has  been  e.'-ected  on  the  grounds  to  accom- 
modate the  bodies  of  competitors  who  may 
expire  during  the  performance.  A  steam 
melodeon  with  anvii  accompaniment  has 
been  constructed  especially  for  this  match. 
Every  evening  at  eleven  o'clock  a  grand  real- 
istic performance  of  the  Parisian  Can  Can 
will  be  given  by  all  the  competitors,  in 
which  spectators  are  invited  to  join. 

N.  B. — Visitors  will  please  not  present  boaquets   to 
the  elephant,  as  they  disagree  with  hiui. 

DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  THE  START  ! 

Entrance  25  cents.  Widows  and  Orphan  Asylums 
at  redaced  rates. 
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^CONTKIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  Rhonlrl  be 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 


Henkt. — Yes,  Lord  Bjrou  is  dead.  It's  a 
pity  all  who  ask  such  questions  are  not  with 
Lim.  Hiive  you  been  residing  on  the  planet 
Mars  or  in  Mendocino  county  ? 

PiBATE. — The  "original"  joke  you  kindly 
forward  us  we  must  respectfully  decline.  It 
is,  no  doubt,  of  recent  date,  according  to  the 
geological  measurement  of  time,  but  we  do 
not  care  to  go  farther  back  than  the  histori- 
cal period  for  our  subject  matter. 

Sappho.— Verses  received.  You  have  been 
misinformed.  We  are  not  at  present  paying 
more  than  a  dollar  and  a  half  a  line  for  ori- 
ginal poetry.  We  know  the  article  is  very 
scarce,  and  that  this  is  a  low  price,  especial- 
ly for  gems  such  as  the  samples  you  enclose; 
but  at  the  present  price  of  paper  it  is,  with 
us,  a  question  of  no  paper  or  no  poetry,  so  af- 
ter mature  deliberation,  we  have  decided  to 
dispense  with  your  valuable  production. 

Jdlia. — Yes,  you  are  certainly  entitled  to 
a  divorce  from  your  husband,  if  he  refuses 
to  buy  you  a  piano  and  a  new  Brussels  car- 
pet for  the  parlor.  It  is  just  such  tyrannical 
cruelty  as  this  that  makes  the  lot  of  do  iff  n- 
trodden  womankind  one  long  martyrdom. 
His  plea  of  not  being  able  to  afford  it  in  al- 
together foreign  to  the  question,  and  would 
not  be  entertained  for  a  moment  in  any 
court.  W&  advise  you  to  commence  action 
at  once;  that  is  if  you've  got  another  fellow 
oa  handc 

Benedict. — We  cannot  take  the  responsi- 
bility of  advising  you  whether  you  are  justi- 
fied in  marrying  on  a  salary  of  fifty  dollars  a 
month,  as  we  have  never  been  there  and 
don't  know  how  it  works.  However,  some 
hold  that  even  suicide  may  be  justifiable,  in 
extreme  cases.  We  have  often  been  inform- 
ed, by  youug  men  about  to  commit  matri- 
mony, that  it  costs  less  to  keep  a  wife  than 
to  live  single,  but  somehow  we  could  never 
get  from  them  any  confirmation  of  this  state- 
ment after  the  event,  as  they  always  seemed 
to  avoid  the  subject.  A  great  deal,  of  course, 
depends  on  whether  you  both  have  healthy 
appetites,  or  are  of  a  romantic  turn  of  miud. 
In  the  latter  case  you  should  be  able  to  get 
along  nicely  on  love  and  mutual  esteem,  with 
a  little  coffee  and  doughnuts  occasionally. 
It  also  makes  a  considerable  difference 
whether  you  intend  after  marriage  to  "drink 
to  her  only  with  your  eyes,"  or  with  Tom 
Brown,  Charley  Jones  and  the  "boys." 


Don't  Crowd. 
It  is  natural   for  everybody  to  think   that 
they,    individually,  have   had   more   trouble 
fall   to   their  lot   while  journeying   through 
this  vale  of   tears   than   anybody  else.     But 
it  is  only  a  matter  of  acquaintance;  and  once 
in    a   while,  when    a    poor  widow  with  six 
children  is  burned  out  and   obliged  to  apply 
to  the  poor   master,  people  read   the  item  in 
the  daily  paper,  and  admit,  reluctantly,  that 
the   Woman  is  rather  unpleasantly  situated. 
But  then  the  woman's   nature   is   such    that 
she  don't  mind  it  as  wo  should.     Her  nature 
is  by  no  means  a  fine-strung  nature  like  ours. 
Of  course    not.     Nobody's   is.     We  are  the 
only  one  of  the  kind;  and  we  wonder  how  it 
is  that  other  men,  who  are  utterly  unable    to 
appreciate    wealth,  can    make    money  where 
we   lose   it,  and   how  is   it    they  become  fa- 
mous, for   what   they  write  or   say,  and    no- 
body seems  to  notice  us.     We  lay  it  to  their 
influential   friends,  or   to   their  money,  oi  to 
their  happening  to  be  floated  up  by  the  tide. 
Finally  we  grit  our  teeth,  and  say  it  is  Pike's 
Peak   or   bust  and   we  make  a  rush   for  suc- 
cess.    Our  foot  slips,  and  we  remain  sitting. 
People  come  along  and   walk  on  us,  and  we 
see   we   have   got  to   get  out  of   that  or  get 
tramped  to  death,  and  we  get  out.    Then  we 
are    not    so  higli-priced;  we   are  willing  to 
take  half  of   a  national    bank  a  day  and   be 
satisried.  AVe  go  in  again,  confident  of  success 
this  time,  because  we   have  been  through  the 
mill.    We  come  out  our  back  broke  and  three 
thou&and  dollars  in  debt.     Now  we  feel  that 
if   we   can  get  a   foothold   again,  an  I   some 
little   business   that   will    keep  the  children 
from  crying   for  bread,  we  will    be  satisfied, 
and  we  go  to  work  sixteen   hours  a  day,  and 
when  a  man  shows  us  a   plan  to  make   three 
million  dollars,  we  tell  him  he  can  have  it  all 
himself;  it   is   more   than  we  can  use  in  our 
business;  and  we   keep   pegging  away.     By 
and   by,  when  we  ain't   thinking,  people  be- 
ufin    to   notice   us;  and    one  man,  who   sees 
stylo,    will   stop   and   look,  and   others  will 
come  along  and  look  to  see  what  he    is  look- 
ing at.     It  is  no  matter  what  the   man  is  do- 
ing.    If  he  is  sawing  wood    or  shoeing  hors- 
es,   or    doing    up  dry  goods  or  running    a 
newspaper,  they  will  watch  him.     If  he  is   a 
slouch,  they  won't  look    long,    but    go    on 
about  their  business.     But  if   he  is   doing  it 
well,  and   is  putting  on  a   few  more  scallops 
than  any  other  man   in  the  same  business,   a 
crowd  will  collect  that  a  policeman  will  have 
to  walk  through  with  a  club.      And   then   it 
will  go.      Some   one  will   say  "He  is  pretty 
smart,  eh?"     And  another  will   reply,  "You 
bet."     And  a  third  will  say,  "He  is  the  boss, 
and  don't  you    forget   it."     The   thing   will 
keep  on  until  the  man,  who  is   only  an  ordi- 
nary  man,    doing   some   things    better  than 
other  folks  and   some   things  a   little  worse, 
will  find  that  people  begin  to  swear  by  him, 
and  money  begins  to  flow  in,  and  he  has  got 
to  get  rich  whether  he  wants  to  or  not.     Oh, 
yes;  this  is  a  cold  world,  if   you  try  to    rush 
by  people  who  "ain't  so  fine-strung"   as  you 
are;  but  if  you  take  your   place  in   the   line, 
and    wait   for   your    turn,  you  will   get  your 
mail,  if  there  is    any  for   you;  and    if    there 
isn't,  it  will  be   because   you   haven't   made 
friends  who  think  it    worth  while  to  write. — 
Peck's  Milwaukee  Sun. 


A  Shefiield  manufacturer  is  reported  to 
have  told  his  workmen  to  vote  just  as  they 
pleased — "in  fact,  I  nhant  tell  you  how  I  am 
gomg  to  vote,"  he  said.  "After  it  is  over  1 
shall  have  a  barrel  of  beer  brought  into  the 
yard."  ["Hear,  hear,"  shouted  the  men  ] 
"But  I  shan't  tap  it  unless  Mr.  Wortley,  the 
Tory  candidate  gets  in." 


Drama. 
Baldwin. — Miss  Neilson  appeared  on  Mon- 
day in  the  Lady  of  Lt/on.s,  Tuesday  in  the 
Hunchback.  This  (Saturday)  evening  a  fare- 
well performance  will  be  given,  in  which  a 
special  programme  will  be  presented,  com- 
prising her  principal  characters.  On  Sun- 
day July  4th,  will  be  produced  for  the  first 
time  in  America,  Henry  J.  Byron's  last  now 
comedy  Ihe  Upper  Crust. 

Bush  Street  Ihealre.—  Emelie  Melville  gives 
her  last  performance  of  Boccacio  on  Saturday. 
On  Monday  evening  she  appears  in  Of- 
fenbach's latest  opera  Madame  Favart ,  which 
has  been  running  for  five  hundred  nights  at 
the  Strand  Theatre  in   London. 

Vienna  Ladies. — This  popular  resort  is  as 
attractive  as  ever,  to  judge  from  the  multi- 
tudes who  patronize  it  nightly.  A  constant 
change  of  programme,  good  selections, 
charmingly  rendered,  and  excellent  refresh- 
ments at  a  moderate  price  are  the  secret  of 
their  success. 


The  celebration  of  the  Fourth  on  Monday, 
promises  to  be  a  more  than  usually  interest- 
ing one.  The  arrangements  in  this  city  are 
in  the  hands  of  Col.  Andrews,  who  seldom 
fails  to  carry  out  whatever  he  undertakes. 


The  new  bath  houses  at  Rockaway  protect 
female  bathers  from  sight  until  they  reach 
the  surf.  Owing  to  the  lack  of  female  pat- 
ronage this  season,  the  sheriff  has  pasted  his 
monogram  on  a  buoy,  announcing  the  bexch 
for  sale. — Fhila.  l.anscrip'.. 

The  Empress  of  Austria  has  been  enjoying 
herself  hunting  in  Ireland.  Great  snakes, 
we  supposed  if  there  was  anything  in  that 
stricken  land  worth  hunting  for  the  natives 
would  have  found  it  long  ago.  But  may  be 
they  didn't  know  it  was  there. 

A  deaf  mute  used  the  new  audiphone. 
"Can  you  pay  me  that  five  dollars  ?" — these 
weie  tue  first  words  that  he  heard.  "I  pre- 
fer to  remain  in  my  original  condition,"  he 
said  sternly,  and  threw  the  audiphone  out  of 
the  window. — Buffalo  Express. 

Life  is  like  a  p:ick  of  cards.  Childhood's 
best  cards  are  hearts;  j'outh  is  captured  by 
diamonds;  middle  age  is  conquered  by  with 
a  club;  while  old  age  is  raketl  in  by  the  insa- 
tiable spade. —  Whitehall  Times. 

The  population  of  Ireland,  which  has  been 
generally  increasing  since  the  beginning  of 
the  century,  is  now  rapidly  falling  off  by 
emigration. 


Should  any  of  our  readers  feel  thirsty 
when  passing  down  Kearny  street,  they  can't 
do  better  than  drop  in  at  friend  Grimm's 
Arion  Hall  at  the  corner  of  Sutter  street, 
where  they  keep  the  celebrated  Anheuser 
beer,  one  of  the  best  beers  in  the  world. 
You  will  also  find  files  of  the  leading  il- 
lustrated papers  of  the  East  and  Europe. 
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HIGHLY    IMPORTANT! 


A  Sample  of  California  News  from  the 
East. 


A  Telegram  from  New  York  was  published 
in  the  daily  press  of  this  city  recently  to  the 
eflfect  that  a  prominent  broker  of  San  Fran- 
cisco was  having  a  set  of  paper  hangings 
manufactured  in  the  East  for  his  private 
residence.  We  rejoice  that  our  enterprising 
contemporaries  have  turned  from  such  trifles 
as  the  Chinese  Question,  the  Presidential 
election,  and  the  relations  of  labor  and  capi- 
tal, to  more  important  topics.  Not  to  be 
left  behind  in  a  matter  of  such  laudable  en- 
terprise, the  Wasp  has,  at  immense  expense, 
arranged  to  receive  telegrams  from  a  special 
corieSj^ondeat  in  New  York,  on  subjects  of 
such  vital  interest  to  the  inhabitants  of  this 
coast.  Our  correspondent's  first  dispatches 
have  just  arrived,  and  we  hasten  to  present 
them  to  our  anxious  and  interested  readers: 
[Special  to  the  Wasp.] 

New  York,  June  23. — It  having  been  ru- 
mored in  society  circles  here,  that  a  leading 
outfitting'  establishment"' had  received  an 
order  from  a  well-known  mining  magnate  of 
your  city  for  an  extremely  handsome  night- 
shirt; your  correspondent  instituted  enquir- 
ies, and  after  much  effort  succeeded  in  ob- 
taining a  private  view  of  the  garment  in 
question,  which  is  indeed  a  chefd'aeuvre  of 
the  milliner's  art.  The  shirt  is  trimmed  with 
white  ribbons,  on  which  are  embroidered  in 
black  silk  the  latest  stock  quotations  of  the 
leading  Comstock  mines.  The  buttons  are 
manufactured  from  quartz  taken  from  mines 
controlled  by  the  gentleman  in  question.  It 
is  understood  that  the  cost  of  this  luxurious 
garment  will  not  be  less  than  $25. 

[Special  to  the  Wasp.] 
New  York,  June  29. — There  is  now  on  pri- 
vate exhibition  at  the  rooms  of  Messrs.  Cut- 
ter &  Patcbam,  a  beautiful  doll,  which  hap 
been  ordered  by  an  eloquent  Pacific  Coast 
divine  for  his  youngest  daughter,  aged  three. 
This  charming  work  of  art  is  so  constructed 
that  it  can  say  "Ma"  and  "Pa"  in  four 
languages,  and  rolls  its  eyes  in  a  most  strik- 
ing and  remarkable  manner.  Three  elegant 
costumes  are  being  made  from  patterns  by 
Worth  of  Paris,  for  this  charming  toy. 
which,  when  finished,  will  be  forwarded  by 
special  messenger  to  San  Francisco. 

[Special  to  the  Wasp.] 
New  York,  June  30. — I  have  it  on  the  best 
authority  that  Mrs.  Jones,  a  former  resident 
of  New  York,  who  is  well  known  amongst 
the  best  society  of  Bernal  Heights  in  your 
city,  has  opened  negotiations  with  the  pawn- 
broking  establishment  of  Ike  Mosheesh  in 
the  Bowery  for  the  redemption  of  a  set  of 
kitchen  utensils  and  heavy  plated  spoons, 
which  circumstances  beyond  her  control  com- 
pelled her  to  leave  behind  when  she  went  to 
the  Pacific.  The  spoons  are  of  the  fiddle 
pattern,  and  tastefully  engraved  with  the 
family  monogram.  I  shall  inform  you  with- 
out delay  of  any  further  developments  in 
this  important  matter. 


Seven  thousand  dollars  which  were  be- 
queathed to  the  Koman  Catholic  Church 
some  time  ago  by  an  Australian  merchant, 
have  not  yet  been  paid  by  his  executors. 
The  money  was  left  to  the  church  "for  de- 
liverance of  my  [his]  soul  from  purgatory," 
and  the  executors  refuse  to  ptiy  the  money 
until  proof  is  given  that  the  tebtator's  soul 
has  been  released . 


A  MEAN  TRICK. 


Played  with  a  New  Hat  and  an  Old 
Cheesd. 

Probably  the  meanest  trick  that  was  ever 
played  upon  a  white  man  was  played  last 
week  in  New  York,  and  the  fact  that  there  iS 
no  vigilance  committee  there  is  the  only 
reason  the  perpetrators  of  the  trick  are  alive. 
A  business  man  bad  just  purchased  a  new 
stiff  hat,  and  he  went  into  a  saloon  with  half 
a  dozen  of  his  friends  to  fit  the  hat  on  his 
head.  They  all  took  beer,  and  passed  the 
bat  around  so  all  could  see  it.  One  of  the 
meanest  men  that  ever  held  a  county  office 
went  to  the  bar-tender  and  had  a  thin  slice 
of  Limburger  cheese  cut  off,  and  when  the 
party  were  looking  at  the  frescoed  ceiling 
through  the  beer  glasses  this  wicked  person 
slipped  the  cheese  under  the  sweat  leather 
of  ibe  hat,  and  the  man  put  it  on  and  walked 
out.  The  man  who  owned  the  hat  is  one  of 
your  nervous  people,  who  is  always  com- 
plaining of  being  sick,  and  who  feels  as 
though  some  dreadful  disease  was  going  to 
take  possession  of  him  and  carry  him  off. 
He  went  back  to  his  place  of  business,  took 
off  his  hat  and  laid  it  on  the  table,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  answer  some  letters.  He  thought 
he  detected  a  smell,  and  when  his  partner 
asked  him  if  he  didn't  feel  sick,  he  said  he 
believed  he  did.  The  man  turned  pale  and 
said  he  guessed  he  would  go  home.  He  met 
a  man  on  the  sidfwalk  who  said  the  air  was 
full  of  miasma,  and  in  the  street  car  a  man 
who  sat  next  to  him  moved  away  to  the  end 
of  the  car  and  asked  if  he  had  ju.'^t  come 
from  Chicago.  The  man  with  the  hat  said 
he  had  not,  when  the  stranger  said  they 
were  having  a  great  deal  of  smallpox  there, 
and  he  pulled  the  bell  and  jumped  off.  The 
cold  prespiration  broke  out  on  the  forehead 
of  the  man  with  the  new  hat,  and  he  took  it 
off  to  wipe  his  forehead,  when  the  whole 
piece  of  cheese  seemed  to  turn  over  and 
breathe,  and  the  man  got  the  full  benefit  of 
it,  and  he  cauie  near  fainting  away.  He  got 
home  and  his  wife  met  him  and  asked  him 
what  was  the  matter.  He  said  he  believed 
mortification  had  set  in,  and  then  she  took 
one  whiff  as  he  took  off  his  hat,  and  said  she 
should  think  it  had.  "Where  did  you  get 
into  it?"  she  said.  "Get  into  it?"  said  the 
man,  "I  have  not  got  into  anything,  but 
some  deadly  disease  has  e<ot  hold  of  me,  and 
I  shall  not  live."  She  told  him  if  any  disease 
that  smelled  like  that  had  got  hold  of  him 
and  was  going  to  be  chronic,  she  felt  as 
though  he  would  be  a  burden  to  himself  if 
he  lived  very  long.  She  got  his  clothes  off 
soaked  hiu  feet  in  mustard  water,  and  he 
slept  The  man  slept  and  dreamed  that  a 
small. pox  flag  was  hung  in  front  of  his 
house  and  he  was  riding  in  a  butcher  wagon 
to  the  pest-house.  The  wife  sent  for  a  doc- 
tor, and  the  man  of  pills  arrived  she  told 
him  all  about  the  case.  The  doctor  picked  up 
the  patient's  new  hat,  tried  it  on  and  got  a 
sniff.  He  said  the  hat  was  picked  before  it 
was  ripe.  The  doctor  and  the  wife  held  a 
post-mortem  exapiination  of  the  hat  and 
found  the  sliee  of  Limberger.  "Few  and 
short  were  the  prayers  they  said."  They 
woke  the  patient,  and,  to  prepare  his  mind 
for  the  revelation  that  was  about  to  be  made, 
the  doctor  asked  him  if  his  worldly  affairs 
were  in  a  satisfactory  condition.  He  gasped 
and  said  they  were.  The  doctor  asked  him 
if  he  had  made  his  will.  He  said  he  had  not, 
but  that  he  wanted  a  lawyer  sent  for  at  once. 
The  doctor  asked  him  if  he  felt  as  though  he 
was  prepared  to  shutiSj  off.  The  man  said 
he  hid  always  tried  to  lead  a  different  life, 
and  had  tried  to  be  done  by  the  same  as  he 
would  do  it  himself,  but  that  he  might  have 
made  a  misdeal  some  way,  and  he  would  like 
to  have  a  minister  sent  for  to  take  an  account 
of  stock.     Then  the  doctor   brou£<rht  to   the 


bedside  the  hat,  opened,  up  the  sweat-leath- 
er, and  showed  the  dyin;;  man  what  it  was 
that  smelled  so,  and  told  him  that  he  was  aa 
well  as  any  mon  in  the  city.  The  patient 
pinched  himself  to  see  if  he  was  alive,  and 
jumped  out  of  bed  and  called  for  a  revolver, 
and  the  doctor  couldn't  keep  up  with  him  on 
the  way  down  town.  The  last  we  saw  of  the 
odoriferous  citizen  he  was  trying  to  bribe  the 
bar-tender  to  tell  which  one  of  those  peli- 
cans it  was  that  put  that  slice  of  cheese  in 
his  hat-lining. 


Sense  Like  a  Horse. 

A  man  armed  with  an  army  gun  and  a 
butcher  knife  went  into  a  South  Arkansas 
newspaper  office  and  remarked  to  a  man  sit- 
ting at  a  table : 

"Are  you  the  editor?" 

"No,  sir;  I  am  the  proprietor.  Can  I  do 
anything  for  you  ?" 

"I  want  to  see  the  editor." 

"On  very  particular  business,  sir?" 

"No,  not  very.  I  simply  wanted  to  kill 
him  for  publishing  an  article  about  me  last 
week." 

"Is  your  other  business  so  pressing  that 
you  have  to  kill  him  this  week?" 

"If  it  is  any  accommodation  I  can  wait  a 
few  days." 

"I  wish  you  would,  for  I  sold  him  a  calf 
some  time  ago,  and  he  owes  me  $5  on  it.  If 
you  kill  him  now  I'll   never  get  the  money." 

"But  you  could  take  the  calf  back  ar.d 
make  what  has  already  been  paid  clear  of  all 
expenses." 

"That's  a  fact,"  said  the  proprietor,  mus- 
ing. "I'll  send  a  boy  after  him.  No;  that 
would  be  taking  advantage  of  him,  and  he 
may  not  like  it.  Call  around  next  week  and 
I'll  have  him  here." 

The  man  left,  and  the  newspaper  man  re- 
marked to  himself :  "So  much  for  disobey- 
ing my  wife.  She  told  me  not  to  forget  my 
pistol.  If  I  hadn't  played  the  proprietor 
that  fellow  would  have  shot  tae  with  that  old 
Yankee  gun.  I  wouldn't  be  found  dead  shot 
with  such  a  gun.  Next  week,  just  about  the 
time  I'm  busy,  this  fellow  will  come  around 
again  with  his  stalwart  field  piece.  If  he'd 
only  come  with  an  Arkansaw  pistol  I  would 
not  mind  it,  but  it  would  be  an  eternal  dis- 
grace to  be  killed  with  such  a  gun.  After 
this  I  shall  obey  my  wife.  That  woman's  got 
horse  sense,  and  looks  injt«  the^uture  like  a 
mule." — Bhominglon,  111  Eye. 
»  ^  < 

Something  for  the  Ladies. 
As  our  San  Francisco  belles  devote  a  con- 
siderable portion  of  their  time  to  the  art  of 
beautification,  they  may  like  to  learn  bow. an 
Arab  lady  perfumes  herself.  The  following 
is  a  description  of  the  process,  as  given  by 
an  English  traveler,  Sir  William  Baker: 

In  the  floor  of  the  tent  or  hnt,  as  it  may  chance  to 
be,  a  small  hole  is  excavated,  sufficiently  larcje  to 
contain  a  common  champagne  bottle.  A  fire  of  char- 
coal, or  of  simply  glowing  embers,  is  made  within 
the  hole,  into  which  the  woman  aboat  to  be  scented 
throws  a  handful  of  drugs.  She  then  takes  off  the 
cloth,  or  "tope,"  which  forms  her  dress,  and 
crouchf^s  naked  over  the  fumes,  while  she  arranges 
her  robe  to  fall  as  a  mantle  from  from  her  ueck  to 
the  ground,  like  a  tent.  She  now  begins  to  persptre 
freely  from  the  hot-air  bath,  and,  the  pores  of  the 
skiu  beiug  thus  opened  and  moist,  the  vo'atile  oil 
from  the  smoke  of  the  burning  pt-rfiimes  is  immedi- 
ately absorbed.  By  the  time  that  the  fire  has  ex- 
pired the  scenting  process  is  completed,  and  both 
her  person  and  her  robe  are  redolent  with  incense, 
with  which  they  are  so  thoroughly  impregnated  that 
I  have  frequently  smelt  a  party  of  women  at  fully 
100  yards  disfauce,  when  the  wind  has  been  blowing 
fromtheir  direction. 


A  line  in  a  Welsh  poem  reads:  "Mi  ganaf 
i  chwi  ganu  am  fy  rwythrth  Pete."  We  ad- 
vise Pete  to  do  nothing  of  the  kind.  It 
would  be  injudicious. — Norr.  Herald, 
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GOURLAY_BROTHERS. 

A   Story   of   Two   Loyal   Hearts.   . 


IN  a  quiet  street  oflF  one  of  the  quiel 
squares  there  is  a  tall  gloomy  hoase,  with  nar- 
row dusty  windows  and  a  massive  double  door, 
that  still  bears  a  brass  plate  with  the  words  "Gour- 
lay  Brothers"  engraved  thereon. 

The  lower  part  of  the  house  was  used  as  an  office, 
but  the  blinds  were  rarely  drawn  np,  the  door  sel- 
dom swung  back  to  the  energetic  push  of  cartomers, 
the  long  passage  echoed  no  hurried  footsteps,  and 
Eli  tiaggart,  the  clt-rk,  was  to  all  appearance  the 
idlest  man  in  London,  till  one  came  to  know  his 
masters. 

The  Gonrlay  Brothers  were  never  any  busier  than 
their  faithful  old  servant— never  hurried,  flurried  or 
worried:  never  late  and  never  early.  Every  morn- 
ing at  10  o'clock  they  entered  their  office  together, 
read  their  letters,  glanced  at  the  paper,  went  to  the 
city.  They  alwavs  took  the  same  route;  at  11  th«y 
mi^ht  be  seen  passing  along  the  sunny  side  of  Can- 
non stn-et,  at  1 :30  they  entered  the  same  restanrant, 
and  sat  at  the  same  table  for  luncheon.  Wet  or  dry, 
shade  or  shine,  summer  or  winter,  every  working 
day  for  thirty  years  they  had  gone  through  the  same 
roatiue,  always  excepting  the  month  of  September, 
when  they  took  their  annual  holiday. 

They  were  elderly  men  —John  tail.  thin,  melan- 
choly looking,  with  light  grey  eyes,  scanty  gray 
hair  and  whiskers,  and  a  general  expression  of 
drabbiness  pervading  his  whole  face  and  faultlessly 
neat  attire.  Roger  was  shorter,  rounder,  mori- 
cbeerfnl,  and  generally  warmer  in  color.  His  per- 
vading hue  was  brown;  keen,  reddish  eyes  that  mast 
have  b^en  merry  once;  crisp  aabnrn  hair  that  time 
had  not  yet  quite  transmitted  to  silver;  a  clean 
shaved  rudely  face,  and  brown  hands  fall  of  dents 
and  dimples.  John  was  tae  elder;  still  he  looked 
up  to  R)>5erwith  grave  rfspect,  consulted  him  on 
every  subj-ot,  and  never  either  in  or  out  of  basiness 
took  any  step  without  his  advice  or  approval.  And 
Bo^er  was  no  less  deferential;  without  any  profes- 
sion of  affiiction  or  display  of  feeling;  th«  Gonrlay 
Brothers  dwelt  together  in  the  ciosest  friendship 
and  love;  their  life  was  a  long  harmony,  and  darin>? 
all  these  years  of  their  partnership,  no  shadow  had 
fallen  between  them,  and  their  pablic  life  was  as 
harmonious  as  their  private  intercourse. 

In  basiness  they  were  sacoessful;  every  sp^cnla- 
tion  they  made  prospered,  everything  they  touched 
turned  to  gold;  and  as  their  whole  lives  were  spent 
in  getting,  not  spending,  they  were  believed,  and 
with  reason,  to  be  im-nensely  wealthy.  "CoM, 
hard,  stern,  enterprising,"  men  called  them;  with 
an  acuteness  of  vision,  and  a  steadiness  of  purpose 
only  to  be  acqnirf'd  by  a  long  and  close  application 
to  basiness.  B 'served  in  their  manner,  simple  in 
their  tastes,  economical  in  their  habits,  the  Gonrlay 
Brothers  were  the  last  men  in  the  world  to  be  sus- 
pected of  sentiment,  their  lives  the  least  likelv  to 
contain  even  the  germ  of  a  romance.  And  yet  they 
had  not  always  been  merely  basiness  machines;  the 
sole  end  and  aim  of  their  existence  had  not  always 
be«n  money.  In  early  years  they  had  brighter 
dreams,  nobler  ambitions. 

At  school  John  had  distinguished  himself,  and  his 
brief  university  career  gave  promise  of  a  brilliant 
future.  B  )gpr  had  been  a  bright,  ardent  boy,  with 
a  t&ste  for  music  that  was  almost  a  passion,  and  a 
talent  little  short  of  genius.  With  his  deep  earnest- 
ness, intense  steadiness  of  purpose,  and  clear, 
rigorous  intellect,  John  could  scarcely  have  failed 
to  make  a  distinguished  lawyer. 

Boger  was  born  an  artist,  with  a  restless  lofty 
ambition.  Life  seemed  very  bright  for  the  brothers; 
there  was  nothing  to  prevent  and  everything  to  assist 
each  in  following  hi^  inclination.  Bat  in  the  very 
dawn  of  their  career  their  father  died,  and  they 
were  suddenly  reduced  from  afHaence  to  actual 
poverty.  Nothing  remained  from  the  wreck  of  a 
magnificent  fortune  but  the  bitter  experience  that 
always  accompanies  such  reverses.  Fine  friends 
failed  them;  flatterers  looked  coldly  on  their  dis- 
tress; those  who  had  most  frequently  pnrtitken  of 
their  lavish  hospitality  passed  by  on  the  other  sidts. 
Not  a  friend  remained  in  their  adversity  but  one, 
and  she  had  indeed  the  will,  but  not  the  power  to 
help  them. 

The  boys  left  college  and  turned  their  thoughts  to 
business.  It  was  hopeless  to  attempt  to  follow  up 
their  professions  with  an  invalid  mother  and  idol 
ized  only  sister  depending  on  them  for  tui)port. 
John  serured  a  situation  as  clerk  in  a  city  ware- 
house Roger  accepted  a  desk  in  the  office  of  Ber- 
nard Eussell.  an  old  friend  of  his  father's.  They 
moved    to  cheap    lodgings,    and    for  several  years 


plodded  on  wearily,  the  only  gleam  of  sunshine  in 
their  altered  home  being  the  occasional  visits  of 
Alice  Eussell  to  their  sister. 

Maud  Gonrlay  and  Alice  had  been  schoolmatex 
and  friends;  they  usually  spent  their  vacations 
together,  and  Alice  felt  the  misfortune  that  had 
fallen  on  the  family  as  if  it  had  overtaken  her  own. 
But  she  could  do  nothing  but  pay  them  flying  visits, 
send  trifling  gifts  of  frnit  and  flowers,  and  write 
pretty  sympathetic  notes  to  Maud. 

A  few  years  of  hardship  and  poverty  told  on  Mrs. 
Gourlay's  always  feeble  frame;  still  for  her  daugh- 
ter's sake  she  clung  to  life  with  a  strange  tenacity; 
but  vhen  Maud's  lover,  who  had  gone  to  Australia 
to  make  his  fortune,  returned,  not  wealthy,  but  suffi 
ciently  so  to  claim  his  bride  in  her  altered  circum- 
stances, Mrs.  Gonrlay  seemed  to  have  no  other 
object  to  live  for.  Mau-l's  marriage  was  hastened, 
and  the  very  day  after  the  ceremony,  the  poor, 
weary,  broken  hearted  mother  died.  George  Leslie 
took  his  wife  back  with  him  to  Sydney,  and  John 
and  liobert  Gonrlay  were  literally  alone  in  world. 

As  if  in  bitter  mockeryof  their  loss  and  loneliness, 
immediately  after  their  mother's  death  the  brothers 
inherited  a  small  fortune.  Bat  it  was  too  late  for 
Jv(hn  to  go  back  to  his  studies;  too  late  for  Roger  to 
return  to  his  piano;  thev  had  fallen  into  the  groove 
of  business,  and  John  at  least  was  seized  with  a 
feverish  eagerness  to  turn  his  small  fortune  into  a 
large  one  and  become  wealthy.  So  they  went  into 
basiness  on  their  own  account  as  Giurlay  Brothers, 
with  the  firm  resolution  of  retrieving  the  position 
their  father  had  lost,  and  a  very  few  years  saw  them 
established  in  Wliittier  street  and  fairly  on  the  high 
road  to  fortune.  Then  one  q'liet  summer  evening 
as  they  sat  over  their  dessert  John  opened  uis  heart  to 
his  brother  and  told  him  of  his  hopes,  dreams  and 
ambitious  for  the  future. 

"You  will  be  surprised,  and  I  trust  pleased  to 
hear.  Roger,  that  I  love  Vlice  Rissell,"  he  said,  lay- 
ing his  hand  on  his  brother's  arm;  "I  can  hardly 
remember  the  time  when  sh«  was  not  dearer  to  me 
than  all  the  world  besi  le.  The  bitterest  part  of  our 
misfortune  to  me  was  that  it  s-puratod  me  from  her; 
nothing  else  can  ever  compensate  me  for  the  ruin  of 
all  my  hopes  au'^  glorious  ambitions.  I  once  dreamed 
of  being  famous,  E  tger,  for  her  sake  I  put  that  be- 
hind rae,  and  h  ive  grubbod  for  gold  like  a  miser 
We,  Oourlay  Brothers,  are  on  the  high  road  to  for- 
tune; I  may  aspire  to  the  hand  of  Alice  now!" 

"Surely,  John."  and  the  younger  brother's  voice 
was  husky,  and  his  hand  shook  as  he  took  up  his 
glass;  "I  drink  to  your  success." 

"Thanks,  brother.  I  should  have  confided  in  you, 
but  I  feared  troubling  you  on  my  account;  you 
would  have  been  mori  unhappy  thau  I  was  myself. 
And  now  I  want  you  to  promis-i  that  it  shall  make 
no  diflferenee  between  us.  We  shall  be  Gonrlay. 
Brothers  still." 

R  >ger  stretched  his  hand  across  the  table  and 
John  grasped  it  heartily. 

"Gonrlay  Brothers  to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  old 
fellow,  and  mav  you  be  as  happy  as  you  deserve. 
God  bless  you,  John." 

John's  face  became  a  shade  or  two  paler  with 
emotion,  and  he  walked  up  and  down  the  room  a  few 
times;  then  he  stood  behind  his  brother's  chair. 

"Roger,  you  will  think  me  very  weak,  very  nerv- 
ous, but  I  have  never  even  s^iveu  her  the  most  dis- 
tant hint  of  my  feelings.  I  have  not  the  slightest 
reason  to  suppose  that  she  regards  me  as  other  tban 
a  mere  acquaintance,  almost  as  Maud's  brother, 
Roger,  as  we  have  always  been  friends  as  well  us 
brothers — stand  by  me  in  this;  see  Alice  for  me, 
Roger,  and  ask  her  to  be  my  wife." 
"John,  you're  mad!  You  do  not  mean  it!" 
"£  do,  it  is  my  only  chance.  Plead  for  m3'  happi- 
ness, brother,  as  I  would  plead  for  yours.  I  am  a 
man  of  few  words,  bat  I  feel  deeply.  A  refusal  from 
her  lips  would  kill  me;  I  could  hear  it  from  you!" 

"As  you  will,  John;  I'll  do  my  best," '  and"  Roger 
leaned  his  head  on  his  hand  and  shaded  his  face 
from  the  lifht.     "I'll  call  on  Alice  to- morrow." 

The  next  day  was  the  longest  of  Johu  Gourlay's 
life — a  bright,  warm,  happy  day,  that  made  people 
in  the  city  look  bright  and  cheerful.  He  went 
about  his  business  as  usual,  ate  his  luncheon,  and 
walked  home  leiwnrely.  Roger  was  standing  at  the 
window  watching  for  him,  and  he  kept  his  back  to 
him  as  he  entered  the  room. 

"Well,"  John  said  gently,  "well,  Roger,  have  you 
seen  her?" 

"Yes,  I've  seen  her,"  said  Roger  facing  round 
suddenly.     "John,  old  fellow,  it's  no  use." 

"Brother!"  and  he  lifted  his  hand  as  if  to  ward 
off  a  blow. 


"It's  no  use,"  Roger  went  on  in  a  hard  voice. 
"She  does  not  love  you;  she  lov^js  someone  else. 
Be  a  man,  John,  and  bear  it,  for  there's  no   hope." 

One  low  stifled  groan,  and  then  John  Gourlay 
wrung  his  brother's  hand  and  walked  steadily  out  of 
the  room.  What  he  suff,  red  in  the  hours-  tl-at  fol- 
lowed no  one  ev^-r  knew,  and  when  he  appeared  at 
the  dinner  table  he  was  calm  and  self-possessed,  but 
something  had  either  come  into  his  face  or  gone  out 
of  him  that  altered  him.  But  of  the  two.  Roger 
looked  the  most  unhappy.  The  blow  h.id  really 
fallen  mnst  heavily  on  him. 

'Jack,  old  fellow,  we're  Gourlay  Brother  now  to 
the  end  of  the  chapter,"  he  said  huskily. 

"I  know  you'll  never  marry,  and  neither  will  I," 
and  somehow  John  felt  that  Eoger  meant  what  he 
said. 

»  »  •  •  ■»  , 

Twenty-five  years  passed  by,  a  quarter  of  a  century 
of  changes  and  chances,  and  still  the  Gourlay 
Brothers  held  the  even  tenor  of  their  way.  They 
were  rich  beyond  their  wishes  or  desires,  and  not 
altogether  unhappy  in  their  solitary  friendship. 

Alice  Eussell  seemed  »o  have  drifted  completely 
out  of  their  lives;  her  name  was  never  mentioned, 
and  whether  she  was  married  or  dead  they  did  not 
know. 

One  morning  about  the  middle  of  September  they 
were  walking  along  the  King's  Road  at  Brighton, 
whither  they  had  gone  for  their  annual  holiday. 
R  )ger  entered  a  i.hop  to  nurchase  something  and 
John  stood  outside  looking  dreamily  at  the  passers- 
by.  Suddenly  he  stared  and  advanced  a  step  as  a 
lady  in  an  invalid  chair  was  wheeled  by.  Chancing 
to  look  np  she  met  his  glancs  with  a  smile  of  recog- 
nition. 

"Mr.  Gonrlay,  it  must  be  you.  I  am  so  glad  to 
see  yon." 

"And  I  to  meet  you,"  John  said  with  a  courteous 
bow.     "I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  knowing—" 

"My  name— I  am  Alice  Rnssell  still,"  she  said 
frankly.  At  that  moment  R  iger  appeared.  For  an 
instant  the  bljod  forsook  his  ruddy  face,  while  a  hot 
crimson  flush  rose  to  Alice's  pale  cheek  as  she  tried 
to  stammer  out  some  words  of  greeting.  Roger  was 
no  less  confused,  and  the  expression  of  both  faces 
was  a  revelation  to  Johu  Gourlay.  He  felt  as  if  the 
world  had  suddenly  drifted  away  from  him.  and  hs 
was  left  solitary  in  some  unknown  infinite  shade. 
But  there  was  nothing  of  that  in  his  voice  when  he 
asked  Alice  for  her  address  and  permission  to  call 
upon  her  in  the  afternoon;  then,  taking  his  brother 
by  the  arcn  ho  led  him  away,  and  they  continued 
their  walk  without  exchanging  a  single  word  about 
the  strange  encounter. 

In  the  afternoon  John  called  at  Miss  Russoll's 
hotel,  and  in  a  few  moments  he  found  himself  seated 
beside  her  in  a  pleasant  sitting-room  overlooking 
the  sea. 

"Alice,"  he  said,  plunging  into  the  subject  at  once, 
"do  you  remember  a  conversation  you  had  with  my 
brother  a  long  time  ago?" 

"Yes,  I  remember,  Mr.  Gourlay,"  she  replied, 
sadly. 

"He  made  a  request  for  me  then  which  it  was  not 
in  your  power  to  grant;  I  am  come  to  make  a  similar 
one  for  him  now.  Roger  loves  you,  Alice.  He  has 
loved ,  you  all  these  long  weary  years,  though  you 
will  at  least  believe  I  did  not  know  it  then." 
"Poor  Roger!"  Alice  said  softly. 
"You  care  about  him?  you  will  make  him  happy 
even  at  this  late  hour?  Tell  me,  Alice,  that  you  love 
my  brother! 

"Yes,  Mr.  Gourlay,  I  do.  Why  shonid  I  deny  it? 
I  have  loved  him  always,  though  I  did  not  know  that 
he  cured  about  me,  and  if  the  little  life  that  is  left 
me  can  make  him  happier,  I  will  devote  it  to  him 
gladfy,  proudly— poor  Roger!  You  see  I  am  too  old 
for  pretences,  Mr.  Gourlay,  and  I  fear  I  am  dying, 
therefore  I  tell  you  all." 

"Dying,  Alice?  No,  no!  You  will  live  many 
years  yet,  I  hope,  to  make  my  dear  brother  happy — 
brave,  loyal,  great  hearted  Boger.  Li^t  rae  send  you 
to  him  now,  and  for  my  old  and  long  affection's 
sake,  make  him  happy.  He  deserves  it,  and  that  is 
the  only  way  I  can  ever  help  to  repay  the  dvvotion 
of  hi?  life." 

"I  lovo  him,"  Alice  replied  simply,  "I  cannot  do 
any  more." 

In  their  lodgings  John  Gourlay  found  his  brother 
pacing  restlessly  up  and  down. 

"Roger,  I've  found  out  your  secret  and  her's,"  be 
said,  laving  both  his  hands  on  his  shoulders;  "loyal, 
faithful  friend,  go  to  her;  she -loves  you,  she  is  wait- 
ing for  you." 

"Poor  Alice!  how  she  mnst  have  suffered!" 
"How  we  all   have  suttered!  but  it's  nearly  over 
now,  Roger— the   grief,  pain,  regret.     It's  all   clear 
and    bright.     Eoger,    dear  friend,  can  you  forgive 
me?" 

"Forgive  you,  John?  say  rather  can  you  forgive 
me?" 

"True  to  the  last,"  John  murmured  as  he  wrung 
his  brother's  hand.  "Now,  Roger,  go  to  her;  she  is 
waiting  for  you.  She  loves  you — loves  you,  Roger! 
Good-bye  and  may  you  both  be  happy!" 
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Late  tbftt  evening,  when  Kogev  Gourlay  returned 
home  full  of  n  deep,  qniet  gladness,  he  found  his 
brother  sitting  in  an  easy  chuir  near  the  window, 
apparently  asleep.  The  full  moon  shone  down  on 
his  pale  face  and  Rhowed  a  smile  on  his  lips;  his 
hands  were  clasped  on  an  open  book  that  rested  on 
his  ku'e.  The  attitude  was  lifelike,  but  at  the  very 
first  glance  Roger  felt  that  his  brother  was  dead. 
The  doctors  said  he  had  di  d  of  disease  of  the  heart. 
Perhaps  tliey  were  right.  More  people  die  of  that 
malady  than  the  world  knows  of. 


A  Literary  Revolution. 

The  last  quarter  of  ii  century  has  wit- 
nessed an  amaziug  diminution  of  the  number 
of  book-buyers  in  proportion  to  the  class  of 
"constant  readers."  Of  course  the  student 
and  the  specialist  still  desire  to  own  at  ^least 
a  small  working  library  containing  those 
standard  publications  which  are  in  a  sense 
the  tools  of  their  trade.  But  it  is  otherwise 
with  the  general  reader.  The  affluence  of 
the  periodical  literature  of  our  day,  the  pro- 
digious development  of  the  modern  news- 
paper in  its  scope  and  range,  and  in  the 
amount,  variety  and  quality  of  its  contents, 
have  rendered  the  bound  volume  less  of  a 
necessity, even  to  the  cultivated  classes,  than 
at  any  time  since  the  printing  press  became 
the  most  active  agent  in  civilization.  The 
lawyer,  the  physician  an  I  the  theologian 
still  feel  it  desirable  to  possess  a  professional 
library,  though  in  the  cities  and  and  larger 
towns  this  has  ceased  to  be  regarded  as  a 
necessity.  Wherever  considerable  public 
libraries  exist,  even  the  specialist  need  not 
burden  himself  with  the  ownership  of  books, 
beyond  a  few  works  required  for  frequent 
and  ready  reference.  The  bibliophile,  who 
loves  books  more  for  their  own  sake  than 
their  uses,  and  delights  in  rare  editions, 
which  he  does  not  care  to  read,  has  not  yet 
become  extinct;  but  the  tribe  is  far  less 
numerous  and  less  quaint  in  its  characteris- 
tic.-{  than  in  the  di>ys  of  our  grandfathers 
The  passion  for  the  accumulation  of  books 
has,  in  fact,  been  steadily  dying  out  during 
the  past  generation.  Perhaps  it  is  due  in 
part  to  a  clearer  perception  of  the  inability 
of  the  private  collector,  however  wealthy,  te 
rival  the  treasures  garnered  in  the  great 
public  libraries,  which  are  accessible  to  all. 
But  any  thoughtful  person,  who  has  noted 
the  ruthless  haste  with  which  the  heirs  of  a 
bibliophile, who  has  expended  half  a  lifetime 
and  no  small  share  of  his  fortune  in  filling 
his  book-cases,  are  wont  to  put  his  precious 
tomes  under  the  hammer  to  be  sacrificed  for 
ten  per  cent,  of  their  cost,  would  be  discour- 
aged from  imitating  his  example.  No  doubt 
there  are  still  to  be  found  men  of  the  type 
of  Labruyere's  bookworm,  who  said  he  never 
opened  his  volumes,  but  liked  the  perfume 
of  their  binding;  to  which  the  philnsopber 
aptly  replied  that  if  the  odor  of  calfskin  and 
morocco  was  so  pleasant  to  him,  he  could 
more  cheaply  gratify  his  taste  by  turning 
tanner. 

But  in  addition  to  the  ease  with  which 
access  can  be  had  to  public  libraries,  the 
cheapness  and  excellence  of  the  publications 
of  the  periodical  and  newspuper  pre«8 
exert  a  strong  influence  in  discouraging 
book-buying.  The  leading  newspapers  of 
the  United  States  now  furnish  in  their  Sun- 
daj'  editions  a  larger  amount  of  choice  read- 
ing matter  than  is  contained  in  a  duodecimo 
volume  of  moderate  thickness.  As  to  Eng 
lish  and  American  magazine  literature,  it 
never  has  b.  en  so  extensive,  so  varied,  or  so 
solidly  instructive  as  now.  Its  subjects 
cover  the  widest  range,  from  the  "contiuued 
story"  to  the  profoundest  essays  on  the  lofti 
est  themes  that  can  engage  the  mind  of  man. 
Science,  philosophy,  theology,  politics  and 
sociology  are  treated  in  their  latest  aspects 
by  the  best  intellects  of  the  age.  The  maga- 
zines and  reviews  of  the  last  few  years  have 
abounded  in  contributions  from  such  think- 
ers  as   Herbert   Spencer,  Huxley,  Tyndall, 


James  Martineau,  Agassiz,  Emerson  and 
Draper.  The  scholar  must  needs  go  to  his 
books  if  he  would  commune  with  the  past, 
revive  his  impressions  of  old  civilizations, 
and  feed  on  the  thoughts  of  the  mighty 
spirits  of  old.  But  the  library  cannot  satis- 
fy the  yearnings  of  the  multitude,  nor  even 
those  of  the  most  cultivated  at  all  times. 
The  breath  of  life  is  not  there,  nor  the  stir 
of  action,  nor  the  spirit  of  progress.  Expan- 
sion, novelty,  freshness,  the  living  spirit  that 
inspires  the  moving  world  and  the  struggles 
of  to-day  are  not  there.  Thoreau,  when 
playing  the  stoic  philosopher  at  Walden, 
alfected  to  despise  newspapers.  "I  never 
read  any  memorable  news  in  a  newspaper," 
he  declared;  "to  a  philosopher  all  news  is 
gossip.  Read  not  the  7'mR.s,  read  the  eter- 
nities"— rather  a  poor  pun  for  so  austere  a 
mentor.  But  the  Stoic  of  Walden  Pond 
lived  to  change  his  mind  in  regard  to  the 
newspapers.  When  Jo'an  Brown  lay 
wounded  at  Harper's  Ferry  awaiting  his  end, 
a  New  York  Herald  reporter  was  at  his  side, 
flashing  eveiy  utterance  of  the  indomitable 
old  man,  and  every  act  and  scene  in  the 
tragedy  across  the  wires  to  be  printed  the 
next  morning.  Then  there  was  no  man  in 
New  England  more  eager  than  our  philoso- 
pher to  get  "his  paper."  "I  read  every 
newspaper  I  could  get  last  week,"  he  wrote 
to  a  friend;  he  wanted  "the  news"  then,  the 
"eternities"  miyht  wait. 

In  truth  it  will  be  found  that  the  gravest 
and  the  wisest  are  after  all  more  interested 
in  the  world  than  in  books.  And  it  is  the 
newspaper  and  the  perio  lical  that  furnish  us 
with  the  most  real  reflex  of  the  wo. Id.  He 
who  lives  in  a  great  city,  and  mingles  freely 
with  his  fellow-men,  may  know  pretty  much 
all  that  is  going  on  without  reading.  But 
what  would  be  the  existence  of  a  man  of 
large  sympathies  and  keen  intellectual  curi- 
osity, secluded  in  the  country,  or  in  some 
.-mall  remote  community,  if  deprived  of  his 
favorite  magazine  or  newspaper?  It  would 
be  hard  to  conceive  of  a  lot  more  unbear- 
able. Books  he  might  learn  to  do  with- 
out; for  under  the  new  literary  regime  the 
substance  and  essence  of  the  great  majority 
of  desirable  books  is  first  presented  to  the 
public  in  the  shape  of  contributions  to  the 
reviews  and  period  cals.  Every  new  book  of 
mark  is  commented  on  and  discussed  in  the 
great  newspapers.  If  the  subject  is  one  of 
real  interest  to  any  large  class  of  people, 
copious  extracts  are  given,  showing  its  gen- 
eral scope  and  character.  Month  by  mouth, 
week  by  week,  day  by  d  ly,  the  unresting  yet 
uniiring  press  sends  forth  the  best  thoughts 
of  the  best  minds,  iu  the  shape  of  essay,  re- 
view or  disquisition,  thus  furnishing  the 
means  of  culture  and  the  higher  education 
to  all  who  thirst  for  them,  even  though  the 
ownership  of  books  and  access  to  libraries 
be  denied  them. — Sunday  Chronicle. 


to  use  it.  He  called  the  office  boy,  told  him 
to  clean  up  the  desk,  and  bring  writing  ma- 
terials. Having  "moved  in,"  he  sought  the 
city  editor's  assignment  book,  picked  out  a 
job  that  he  thought  he  could  do,  did  it,  laid 
the  result  on  the  city  editor's  desk,  and  went 
home.  The  next  day  he  did  the  same  thing, 
and  the  next,  and  the  next.  On  the  fifth  day 
the  editor-in-chief  passed  through  the  room 
while  he  was  at  his  desk.  "So  you've  got  to 
work?"  he  said  pleasantly.  "Yes,  sir,"  an- 
swered the  self-appointefi  reporter.  A  day 
or  two  later  the  managing  editor  came  in. 
"Got  at  it  at  last,  eh  ?"  he  inquired.  "Yes, 
sir,"  answered  this  latest  addition  to  the 
staff,  going  on  with  his  work.  Things  went 
on  this  way  for  two  weeks,  when  one  morn- 
ing the  chief  came  in.  "How  do  you  like 
your  new  position  ?"  he  asked.  "First  rate," 
he  answered.  "There  is  only  one  trouble. 
I  haven't  had  any  money  yet."  "No  money? 
How's  that  ?  Perhaps  the  managing  editor 
forgot  to  put  your  name  on  the  roll.  Never 
mind,  I  will.  How  much  did  he  say  you 
were  to  have?"  "He  didn't  say  sir."  said 
the  reporter,  telling  the  truth  very  literally. 
The  chief  fixed  the  pay  then  and  there, 
dated  it  back  two  weeks,  and  the  "hanger- 
on"  became  a  full-fledged  member  of  the 
staff  on  the  spot.  And  the  best  of  the  joke 
was  that  it  was  not  until  two  years  afterward 
that  either  the  editor-in-chief  or  the  manag- 
ing editor  knew  how  it  came  about,  each 
supposing  the  other  had  done  it.  Two  heads 
were  certainly  better  than  one  that  time — for 
the  applicant. — £x. 


A  Journalist's  Experience. 
Causeur  has  a  friend,  a  journalist  of  dis- 
tinction, now  holiling  a  very  prominent  and 
responsible  position  on  one  of  the  best 
known  papers  in  the  country,  who  OLce  had 
a  peculiar  e.tperifnco  in  getting  a  position 
on  the  staff  of  a  New  York  daily.  He  ap- 
plied to  the  editor  in-chief,  who  knew  him 
well,  and  was  aware  of  his  ability  and  expe- 
rience. "I've  nothing  to  offer  you,"  he  said, 
"but  perhaps  you'tl  better  see  the  managing 
editor."  To  the  managing  editor,  who  also 
knew  him  well,  the  applicant  went. 
'There's  nothing  I  can  give  you,"  he  said 
pleasantly;  "why  don't  you  see  the  editor- 
in-chief?"  The  next  day  he  applied  to  both 
again,  and  the  n"xt,  each  time  receiving  the 
same  answer.  Dropping  in  on  the  fourth 
day  he  noticed  a  vacant  desk  in  the  repor- 
ters' room,  kept  for  any  one  who  might  want 


The  Englifh  language  needs  one  new 
word  badly,  if  no  more.  A  correspondent 
of  the  Interior  Journal  desci'ibes  a  supper- 
table  "which  fairly  groaned  under  the  abun- 
dance of  all  kinds  of  delicacies,"  et(.;  a 
letter  in  the  Glasgow  linie.^  tells  of  another 
table  that  "groaned  under  the  heavy  weight 
of  a  magnificent  Christmas  dinner,"  and  in 
almost  every  rural  newspaper  you  open  you 
find  one  or  more  tablas  that  groaned  under 
similar  burdens  What  the  English  lan- 
guage is  required  to  do  just  now  is  to  furnish 
a  substitute  for  that  word  "groaned,"  and 
he  who  shall  establish  the  habit  of  making 
dinner,  supper  or  banquet  tables  scream  or 
shriek  or  howl,  or  even  sigh  or  squeal,  and 
thus  put  a  stop  to  this  incessant  groaning, 
shall  thereby  pluck  bright  honor  from  the 
pale-faced  moon  and  thenceforth  forever  be 
known  of  all  men  as  the  benefactor  of  his 
race.  —Louisville  Courier-Journal. 

M.  Menier,  the  chocolate  manufacturer,  is 
one  of  the  wealthiest  men  in  Franco.  He  is 
one  of  the  few  Frenchmen  who  have  appre- 
ciated the  benefit  of  advertising.  One  day  a 
man  told  him  he  liked  his  chocolate  but  it 
had  one  fault— it  grew  white  as  it  grew  old. 
Menier  saw  a  great  point.  Next  day  the 
papers  announced,  "Le  chocolat  Menier — 
the  only  chocolate  that  grows  white  as  it 
grows  old."  Thousands  have  since  bought 
it  for  this  great  and  peculiar  merit. 

"Yes,"  observed  a  friend  the  other  even- 
ing, "she  certainly  is  very  highly  cultivated. 
She  is  very  stylish,  plays  well,  sings  well, 
talks  well,  dances  well  and  rides  well,  and 
sui'ceeds  admirably  in  private  theatricals. 
In  fact,"  he  added,  "she's  just  the  kind  of  a 
girl  you'd  like  one  of  your  friends  to  marry." 
"Then  you  wouldn't  care  to  marry  her?" 
suggested  Causeur.  "By  no  means,  my  dear 
fellow.  What  I'm  looking  for  is  a  real  nice 
girl!" — Boston  Ti-anscript. 

It  is  so  in  politics,  business  and  evejy- 
where  else  in  life.  The  man  whom  you 
boost  up  the  tree  Hot  only  forgets  to  toss 
you  down  some  of  the  fruit,  but  is  as  likely 
as  not  to  pelt  you  with  thechawings. — Jersey 
City  Journal. 
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Do  Hot  Ask    Him. 

Do  not  ask  bim  if  he  loves  yon 

But  look  within  his  eyes. 

There,  if  his  love  for  you  be  trnc, 

It  deeply  hidden  lies. 

The  mirror  of  your  sonl,  yon  know. 

Does  bidden  love  reveal, 

And  if  you  look  to  you  'twill  show 

Though  all  things  else  conceal. 

Do  not  ask  him  if  he  loves  yon, 

Bui  listen  to  his  voice, 

For  in  its  tones,  if  love  be  true, 

You'll  find  you  are  bis  choice. 

A  thousand  little  words  may  show 

His  love  to  be  sincere, 

Even  should  he  seem  to  be  too  slow 

To  say,  "I  love  you,  dear." 

Do  not  ask  him  if  he  loves  you 

But  watch  each  little  act. 

For  leva  each  moment  will  renew 

Its  gentleness  and  tact. 

He  cannot  do  the  smallest  thing 

But  love  itself  will  show; 

Then  watch  his  actions,  they  will  bring 

That  which  you  wish  to  kuow. 

Do  not  ask  him  if  he  loves  you 

But  wait,  and  time  will  tell, 

For  in  his  heart  love  strong  and  true 

For  none  but  you  may  dwell. 

But  be  may  tbink  that  it  is  best 

To  hide  it  yet  awhile, 

And  Prudence  may  bid  Love  to  rest 

Till  Fortune  deign  to  smile. 

Then  if  you  love  him  patient  wait 

And  it  will  be  no  loss; 

Take  you  no  other,  or  your  fate 

For  love  may  give  you  dross. 

For  if  his  love  for  you  be  true, 

Ar  eyes,  tones,  actions  show. 

The  day  may  come  when  you  will  rue 

That  other's  love  you  know. 

— Norr.  Herakl. 


ininp  what  it  is  jooRsible  for  the  monster 
republic  to  be  in  1980.  However  boundless 
the  resources  of  the  North  American  conti 
nent  may  be,  it  can  hardly  be  expected  that 
ihe  second  centenary  of  the  United  States 
will  be  celebrated  by  a  thousand  million 
beings,  and  such  would  be  the  result  of  mul- 

iplying  50  000,000  by  twenty.  Anyhow,  it 
•  s  certain  that  a  century  hence  no  such 
assemblage  of  men  speaking  the  same  lan- 
.(uage   and    amenable    to  the  same  general 

raditions  of  feeling,  habit  and  education, 
will  ever  have  been  gathered  together  upon 
tiiirtb  as  will  then  occupy  the  great  western 
continent. 


Future  of  the  Re  public. 

Now  that  the  Fourth  is  upon  us,  it  maj 
not  be  out  of  place  to  reprint  the  following; 
little  article, which  we  take  from  the  London 
DaUy  Idegraph : 

"When,  in  1776,  the  thirteen  Nerth  Ame- 
rican colonies  put  forth  that  Declaration  ol 
Independence  which  preluded  the  birth  of  » 
nation,  the  combined  white  population  in- 
habiting them  did  not  exceed  two  and  a  half 
million  souls.  Yet  th«  y  had  the  courage  to 
throw  down  the  gage  of  battle  to  a  powei 
"with  which,"  in  Daniel  Webster's  words, 
"for  purposes  of  foreign  conquest  and  sub- 
jugation, Rome,  in  the  height  of  her  glory, 
was  not  to  be  compared ;  a  power  which  has 
dotted  over  the  surface  of  the  whole  globe 
with  her  possessions  and  military  posts, 
whose  morning  drum  beat,  following  the 
Bun  and  keeping  company  with  the  hours, 
circles  the  earth  wiih  one  continuous  and  un- 
broken strain  of  martial  airs  of  England." 
Fourteen  years  later  came,  in  1790,  the  first 
census  of  population  taken  in  the  United 
States,  and  it  was  found  that  within  the  bor- 
ders of  the  young  nation  there  was  not  quite 
4,000,000  souls.  At  the  expiration  of  ten 
years  it  appeared,  upon  taking  the  second 
census,  that  the  population  was  a 
little  more  than  five  and  a  quarter 
millions,  having  increased  between 
1790  and  1800  at  the  rate  of  35  per  cent.  In 
a  short  time  the  tenth  census  of  what  has 
long  been  a  mighty  people  will  be  taken, 
and  we  risk  little  in  saying  that,  in  John 
Hume's  phrase,  "the  tottle  of  the  whole" 
will  show  a  population  of  at  least  50,000,000, 
especially  if  the  immigrants,  who  are  now 
pouring  into  the  United  States  in  vast  num- 
bers, are  not  omitted  from  the  calculation. 
In  other  words,  the  population  of  the  great 
republic  of  1880  will  be  their  population  in 
1776  multiplied  by  twenty,  and,  were  it 
likely  that  the  same  ratio  of  increase  could 
be  maintained  for  another  century,  the  mind 
of  man  would  sink  before  the  effort  of  imag- 


Not  in  the  Bible. 

A  resident  on  Bush  street  who  had  a  horse 

0  sell  was  directed  to  a  citizen  on  Ninth 
avenue  who  wanted  to  buy,  and  after  a  little 

alk,  the  two  made  a  trade.  The  Ninth  ave- 
aue  man  gave  an  old  horse  aad  $28  in  cash 
for  the  other,  and  everything  seemed  per- 
ectly  satisfactory.  In  a  day  or  two,  how- 
ever, the  Bush  street  man  returned  and 
said : 

"You  and  I  made  a  trade  the  other  day  2" 

"Yes,"  replied  the  other. 

"You  are  a  member  of  the  church,  I  un- 
derstand ?" 

"I  am." 

"Well,  that  horse  you  traded  with  me  has 

1  spavin,  and  you  never  said  a  word  about 
it.  What  sort  of  trickeiy  is  this  for  a  Chris- 
tian man  to  engage  in  ?" 

The  other  entered  the  house  without  a 
word,  but  after  a  minute  reappeared  with 
Dhe  family  Bible  and  said: 

"Mr.  Blank,  here  is  my  guide  and  consol- 
ition.  I  have  read  this  book  through  and 
brough,  and  if  you  will  take  it  and  find 
where  a  Christian  man  is  required  to  point 
out  spavins  in  a  horse  trade,  I'll  buy  you  a 
better  horse  than  you  ever  owned." 

The  Bush  street  man  went  home  with  new 
thoughts  in  his  head,  and  he  said  no  more 
about  the  exchange. — Detroit  Free  Pnss. 


By  Universal  Accord. 

Ater'b  Cathaetxc  PrLi.8  are  the  bept  of  all  purga- 
tives for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  chemical  investigation,  and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practicf , 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  use.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
and  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintain  iu  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  ot  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive aparatus,  derang  meuts  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

Fob  Sale  by  auu  Deaiebs. 


What  cut  him  to  the  heart  far  more  keenly 
than  her  coldness  at  thu  sociable,  was  to 
have  her  say  in  her  note,  responding  to  his 
iemand  "for  his  letters  and  photograph," 
that  "Ma  had  traded  off  his  letters  for  milk- 
pans,  the  last  time  the  peddler  came  round, 
and  the  children  had  nailed  up  his  photo- 
graph in  their  playhouse  in  the  barn  loft, 
and  she  couldu't  get  it  down."  He  wished 
then  that  he  had  asked  for  it  before. 

One  hour  after  an  "old  master"  had 
painted  the  name  of  a  patent  medicine  on  a 
big  rock,  a  cow  came  along,  licked  it  oflf, 
and  died  before  sundown.  When  the  simple 
name  of  a  medicine  kills  a  cow,  human  be- 
ings want  to  beware  of  the  stufi'  itself.  A 
cow  was  never  killed  by  licking  the  name  of 
a  patent  medicine  in  a  newspaper,  and  no 
other  kind  can  be  recommended. — N<i>rr. 
Herald. 

A  New  York  paper  talks  about  "Cincin- 
nati's first  love,  llie  pig."  which  is  simply 
nonsense.  Cincinnati  holds  the  pig  in  the 
tenderest  esteem,  it  is  true,  but  that  her 
first,  last  and  only  love  is  whisky  it  was  pre- 
sumed that  everybody  knew. — Louisviile 
Cou  rier-Jo  urnal. 

No  man,  for  any  considerable  period,  can 
wear  one  face  to  himself,  and  another  to  the 
multitude,  without  finally  getting  bewildered 
as  to  which  may  be  the  truer. 

Norway  is  the  only  European  country  in 
which  suicide  is  not  increasing,  and  this  it- 
probably  due  to  its  very  severe  laws  against 
drunkenness. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a."  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Oifieial  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 
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•    Cor.  Sutter  and.  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TrvOLI.) 

THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBEATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  txen  eogaRcd  permaQentlf  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCEETS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  kuown  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  MK.  WILLIA.n  roBKEJt. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATUfEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

tSi. FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoronghly  reno- 
vated,' beantlfled  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS'FAUILI 
RESORT.  RIECK  i  CO.,  Proprietors, 


CAI^IFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  Office :  506  Market 

Street.     Factory:  I81C  Mason. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

The  Grerman  Savings  and  Loan 
Society. 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  cl' 
THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
a  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  six  (G)  per  cent 
per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  (5i 
per  cent,  per  annum,  free  from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable 
on  and  after  the  15th  day  of  July,  1880.     By  order. 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco.  Jnne^Oth.  1880. 


■DlVmZND    NOTICE 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  California  Street,   Corner  Webb. 

For  the  half  year  eliding  with  June  30th,  1880, 
a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  six  (6) 
per  cent,  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  five  i5) 
per  cent,  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free 
of  Federal  tax,  payable  on  and  after  Wednesday, 
July  14th,  18eO. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 
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BAKJ3EKS'      CONVENTION! 


1 


America  ought  to  receive  the  congratala- 
tions  of  the  civilized  world,  for  Tammauy 
Hall  has  at  last  been  devoted  to  a  useful  pur- 
pose. A  convention  of  Barbers  has  been 
held  there,  which  has  just  successfully  termi- 
nated its  sittings. 

There  were  Barbers,  Barbers'  Assistants, 
and  Barbers'  Boys,  not  only  from  all  the 
great  shaving  and  hair-cutting  centres,  but 
also  from  the  smaller  villages  of  the  South- 
ern States,  where  three  shaves  can  be  had 
for  five  cents,  with  a  glass  of  whisky  thrown 
in. 

This  class  of  colored  delegates  appeared 
to  be  a  remarkably  fine  and  intellectual  body 
of  men,  and  they  were  cordially  welcomed 
by  their  more  aristocratic  and  influential 
brethern  from  the  Northern  and  Eastern 
States. 

Among  the  distinguished  members  of  the 
profession  who  were  present  were  the  vener- 
able Professor  Stubbly  Scrape,  Professors 
Cut  and  Court  Plaster,  Scraper  Cheek.  D. 
F. ,  Deputy  Professor  of  Strapping;  A.  Pow- 
derpufif.  Lecturer  on  "Wiping  Ofl"  the  Chin," 
and  many  others. 

The  great  convention  was  opened  with 
prayers  f)y  the  Revs.  Henry  Ward  Beecher 
and  T.  De  Witt  Talmage.  The  supplications 
were  to  the  effect  that  wisdom  would  be 
showered  upon  the  followers  of  the  noble 
profession  of  barberiug,  that  they  migbt 
never  cut  or  scrape  their  customers  or  pui 
strong  bay  rum  on  chins  that  were  tender. 

Professor  Stubbly  Beard  then  delivered 
his  address  as  President  of  the  Association. 
He  said  the  object  of  this  Couvention  was  Uj 
put  all  members  of  the  noble  profession  upon 
an  equal  footing.  It  was  to  promote  har- 
mony among  all  classes:  the  tifieen-cem 
men,  the  ten-cent  men,  and  the  five-cent 
men.  He  would  not  dwell  on  the  wonderful 
strides  tbat  had  been  made  in  the  science  of 
hair  cutting  and  shaving — not  to  speak  of  the 
sister-science  of  shampooing.  The  inter- 
mingling of  thought  was  the  characteristic 
of  to-day— and  in  what  way,  he  demanded, 
could  there  be  better  intermingling  or  intei- 
changa  of  thought  than  in  the  meeting  ol 
members  of  the  most  useful  and  honorable 
profession  of  the  age  ?  In  what  science  or 
profession,  he  would  ask,  had  a  more  won- 
derful discovery  been  made  than  in  the  ap- 
plication of  powder  to  the  chin  after  shav- 
ing? The  process  of  extra  softening  of  the 
beard  by  the  application  of  more  oleaginous 
lathfir  was  another  remarkable  triumph  for 
modern  barbering.  The  decline  in  the  use 
of  pomade  and  oil  for  the  hair,  the  populari- 
zation of  the  shampoo,  the  use  of  the  whisk 
on  the  garments  of  minor  importance,  would, 
he  trusted,  be  fully  ventilated  and  discussed 
by  the  highly  cultured  and  intelligent  body 
of  delegates  whom  he  saw  before  him.  Pa- 
pers would  also  be  read  on  a  variety  of  sub- 
jects, comprising:  "Hot  and  Cold  Water  in 
Shampooing,"  "The  Therapeutics  of  Clean 
Towels,"  "Hollow  ground  Razors,"  'The 
Effect  of  Scent  Atomizing  on  Different 
Classes  of  Customers,"  "Razor  Notches  and 
Bloodletting,"  "Alum  as  a  Styptic,"  "The 
Philosophy  of  Waiting,"  e  c. ,  etc. 

Professor  Stubbly  Beard  then  called  atten- 
tion to  the  enormous  progress  which  hail 
been  made  with  regard  to  the  financial  con- 
dition of  the  profession.  He  was  happy  to 
say  that  few  barbers  of  standing  ever 
charged  less  than  fifteen  cents  to  a  profes- 
sional caller  for  the  ordinary  operation  of 
shaving  and  hairdressiug,  and  thirty-five 
cents   for   hair-cutting.     The   charge   for   a 


L.  A.  BERTKI/ING  S   PATENT. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE  I 

E^The  only  opticinns  on  this  coast  who  matte 
•spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  AKTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended.  To. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAE  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST     A.RIIIVED 


—AT- 


ARION     HAIiilji, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 
ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 

HENEY  GEIMM. 


REMOVAL ! 


CORNS,  BUNIONS, 

Etc..    POSITIVELY   cured  by  DR.  HAIPRUNER, 

No  acids  used;    terms  moderate.     850  Market  street. 
Lady  will  assist  with  ludy  patients. 


H.  A.  Callender^ 

DEALER  IN 

FINE  WATCHES,    JEWELRY,    SILVERWARE.    ETC. 

HAS  REMOVED  TO 

810  DIAKKET  (ST.,  near  Dupont. 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  EAFfS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  EOOMY  PLATt'OEMS  with  SEATS  for 
sp. ctators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFOEM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
bench  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  cbildri-n. 

I^-STKICT  PEOPEIETY  ENFOECED. 

Foot  ol    ll.A.I^KIIsr  AISTP  HYDTtl  STS. 

^  £E  ]S 

I  M.  BEtJHSWICK  &  BALKE  CO. 
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SOLE  MANUFACTUEEES  AND  PATENTEES  OF  THE 


Standard,     Monarch,     Nonpareil    and    Novelty. 
Billiard   and   Pool   Tables. 

The  J    M.  BEUNSWICK  &  B\LKE  CO.,  Billiard  Table  Manufacturers,  and  Dealer.^  in   Billiard   Ma- 
terials.    All  Billiard  Tables  supplied  with  the  CELEBEATED  MONAECH  CUSHIONS. 

Nos.    C53    &    655    MARKKT    STREKT,    opposite    Kearny    St. 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  GAL. 
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sbanjpoo  occasioijally  varied.  These  were 
tht-  rulino  rates  in  what  he  might  cal  the 
Civilized  Statet*,  althouph  even  in  New  York 
City  practitioners  were  found,  he  was  sorry 
to  say,  who  would  shave  for  ten  cents,  and 
cut  hair  at  a  sliding  scale  of  prices,  accord- 
ing to  the  means  of  their  customers. 

One  of  the  objects  of  this  Convention  was 
to  remedy  this  unsatisfactory  state  of  things, 
and  equalize  the  fees  for  different  sections  of 
the  country. 

In  the  South,  which  was  still  suffering  a 
recovery,  patients  could  scarcely  be  expected 
to  pay  these  rates. 

These  matters  were  all  subjects  that  ought 
to  receive  the  fullest  consideration  and  set- 
tlement bN  the  Convention,  for  by  securing 
unanimity  among  the  profession  the  health 
and  happiness  of  millions  would  be  secured. 

KEMAKKS    OF    MR.    COKERNUTOIL. 

Mr.  Cokernutoil,  a  colored  delegate  from 
Savannah,  Georgia,  agreed  in  a  great  meas- 
ure with  the  address  of  their  honored  Presi- 
dent, Profes!-or  Stubbly  Beard,  but  some 
points  had  been  conspicuously  neglected. 
For  instance,  the  rights  of  the  colored  men 
had  not  been  touched  upon.  If  professional 
colored  men  shaved  white  men,  should  not 
professional  white  barber,  as  a  matter  of  eti- 
quette, shave  colored  men,  and  also  cut  their 
hair?  It  might  be  urged  that  colored  men's 
hair  was  not  hair,  but  wool — yet,  even  ad- 
mitting it  to  be  so,  the  right  of  having  it  cut 
remained. 

Mr.  Cokernutoil  concluded  an  eloquent 
speech  with  a  noble  peroration,  the  last 
YTorda  of  which  were:  "This  yer  thing,  I 
guess,  ought  to  be  settled  p.  d.  q." 

A  lively  discussion  now  took  place  as  to 
whether  Van  Beil's  Kock  and  Eye,  Bay  Rum 
or  Jamaica  was  the  best  article.  It  was  ulti- 
mately decided  that  all  were  very  good  in 
their  way,  but  could  not  be  used  for  the 
same  purpose. 

KEMAKKS   or   MASTER   DUSTEM. 

Master  Dustem,  a  youthful  delegate  and 
representative  of  barber's-shop  whisk  boys, 
trusted  that  he  was  in  order  in  referring  to 
the  grievances  of  the  boys  he  represented. 

"I  think,"  said  Master  Dustem,  "that 
every  patient  ought  to  be  made  to  give  the 
boy  five  cents  before  leaving  the  shop.  I 
frequently  brush  a  patient's  stove-pipe  hat 
most  carefully.  I  then  attack  most  briskly 
his  shirt-sleeves  and  the  back  of  his  vest 
with  my  whisk.  I  continue  the  attack  while 
he  is  putting  on  his  coat,  and  after  all  this 
protuse  attention  he  frequently  leaves  with- 
out giving  me  a  cent." 

Delegate  Matlock,  from  Leadville,  Colo- 
rado, objected  to  whisk  brushing  being  con- 
sidered by  the  Convention. 

Master  Dustem  contended  that  it  was  col- 
lateral with  the  objects  of  the  Convention. 

Referred  to  the  Committe  pn  Buckwheat 
Cakes. 

DELEGATE    BRUSHANDCOMB. 

Delegate  Brushandcomb,  from  aristocratic 
Cincinnati,  the  Paris  of  America,  wished  to 
bring  to  the  notice  of  the  Convention  the 
surpassing  excellence  of  the  Electric  Hair 
Brush.  Not  only  will  it  restore  the  hair, 
prevent  baldness,  but  it  will,  by  the  peren- 
nial supply  of  "odic  force,"  cure  headache, 
neuralgia,  rheumatism  and  gout,  in  rather 
less  than  no  inne;  it  could  always  be  tested 
by— 

DELEGATE   CLERICAL    ERROR    STOCGHTON, 

ex-Minister  to  Russia,  rose  to  order.  He 
said  that,  possessing  as  be  did  the  most  won- 
derful head  of  bair  in  the  world,  he  wished 
to  speak  a  word  for  his  own  Dynamo-Voltaic 
Comb — but  he  scarcely  thought  it  within  the 
province  of  this  Convention  to  discuss  the 
respective  merits  of  hair-brushes,  whether 
electric  or  otherwise. 

The  subject  was  referred  to  Committee  on 
Clambakes  and  Pig  Iron. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

5^- PRICKS  REOrCEDIs:^ 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush 

Established.  S.  F.  1863. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 

Loose  Pulleys.     We  fnrnish  the   Albany  Componud 

(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  IhsI  as  long  as  from 

$2  (o  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with   one- 

TWKNTiETH   the  ATTENTION  required   by   the  best  oil 

cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receiTe_them  back 
and  make  no  charge.  * 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RAXCES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheel 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  6  EDDY  STREET, 
SAN  FR.'^NCISCO. 

r^ Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


CUARLES  l\  IIERTWECH, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LAKKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the    ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


The  cheapest  and  meet 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
C«n  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impi-.re  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  iLaintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Alhauy  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  falty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  beiug  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustntion  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  alsO' 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  DIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGflllA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights- of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  Iroui  us- 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWENT 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets,, 
San  Francisco, 


K^ 
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REMARKS    OF   DELEGATE    BASPEM. 

Delegate  Raspem,  from  Philadelphia,  drew 
attention  to  the  necessity  of  new  rules  for 
uniformitj'  in  shaving,  and  alao  spoke  of  the 
methods  of  getting  rid  of  hair  on  the  face. 
Several  recent  scientific  works  had  point eil 
out  that  veiy  satisfactory  results  had  been 
obtained  by  dispensing  entirely  with  shaving 
brush,  lather  and  razors,  and  using  instead 
an  insrument  invented  by  Professor  Edison, 
called  Tweezers.  Each  single  hair  was 
seized  by  the  Tweezers  and  carefully  pulled 
out. 

The  Convention,  he  thought,  was  bound 
to  recognize  scientific  discoveries,  even  if 
they  trenched  on  regular  professional  me- 
thods. 

There  were  murmurs  of  disapprobation, 
but  Mr.  Raspem  had  no  difSculty  in  getting 
the  matter  referred  to  the  Committee  on 
Foreign  Relations. 

At  this  stage  of  the  proceeding  the  Con- 
vention adjourned  to  lager  and  pretzels. — 
Puck. 


._  HENRY    TIETJEN. 

;(^|.^MENRY  AHRENS.^^^v,    TH.  V.  BORSTEL. 


He  Reckoned  He  Dia. 

It  is  not  intended  that  some  men  shull 
marry  peacefully.  Bill  Skittles  lives  in 
South  Arkansas.  For  the  past  six  months 
he  has  been  studying  for  the  ministry,  and 
it  occurred  to  Bill  several  days  ago  that  just 
before  instituting  a  revival  it  would  be  a 
good  thing  to  get  married.  He  mentioned 
the  subject  to  a  young  lady,  and  asked  her 
to  share  his  ministerial  melancholy  and  hil- 
arity; but  the  youug  lady  said  she  had  pro- 
mised to  marry  Zeb  Monk,  the  professional 
well-cleaner  of  the  neighborhood. 

"Oh,  well,"  said  the  minister,  "I  am  pret- 
ty well  acquainted  with  Zeb,  and  I  don't  be- 
lieve he'd  kick." 

The  young  lady  finally  agreed  and  the 
wedding  day  was  fixed. 

Grand  preparations  were  made.  The  girl's 
brothers  had  caught  a  couple  of  'possums, 
and  the  old  lady  had  baked  an  immense 
sweet-potato-pie.  The  Justice  of  the  Peace 
had  arrived.  The  parties  took  their  places. 
The  Justice  proceeded  with  the  ceremony, 
when  Zeb  Monk  walked  in  and  demanded: 

"Let  up  thar,  boss.  Say,  cap'n,  turn  that 
gal  loose.' 

"I  reckon  I  won't,"  replied  Bill. 

"Well,  then,"  said  Zeb,  drawing  a  revol- 
ver, "I'll  kinder  resort  to  extremities." 

"See  here,"  remarked  Bill,  "are  you  in 
earnest  about  this  thing  ?" 

"I  reckon  I  am." 

"Do  you  mean  hog's  head  and  turnip- 
greens  ?" 

"I  reckon  I  do." 

"Right  down  to  corn-burg  and  cabboges?" 

"I  reckon  it  is." 

"Well,  then,  you  can  take  the  gal.  It  was 
only  sweet  milk  and  pie  with  me;  I'm  in  fun. 
I  had  a  new  pair  of  trousers  and  didn't  know 
what  to  do  with  'em.  Come  a  little  closer. 
Is  is  spareribs  and  backbones?" 

"I  re.-k  it  is." 

"Then  I  know  the  gal  is  your'n."  And 
with  a  slight  change  in  the  license,  the  mar- 
x-iage  proceeded. — Little  Rock  {Ark.)  Gazeite. 


"Do  you  think  a  man  can  run  a  circus  and 
be  a  Christian  ?"  asked  the  serious  man. 
"Well,  I  don't  know — yes."  "Do  you  think 
Barnum,  for  instance,  can  go  to  heaven  ?" 
"I  think  he  has  a  good  show,"  was  the 
rather  equivot  al  reply.  Strange  that  some 
men  can  never  be  serious.— i^o.s/on  Trans- 
eript. 

"I  like  hot  weather  best,"  said  a  Philadel- 
phia girl,  "because  it  makes  pa  and  ma  so 
sleepy  that  they  don't  come  bothering  around 
the  parlor  the  nights  I  have  male  company." 
— Phila.  Kronikle- Herald.  ! 
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DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

V.   KORBEL  k  BROS. 

Comer    Bryant   ana    Fifth  Streets. 

patenTcovers 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  oflSce  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

10^4^  Larkin  St.  I^ear  Sutter, 

SAN   FKANCISCO. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  CoUender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Qoods,  etc.  No.  685  MAB- 
KET  STREET,  S.  F. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


SEWING  MACHINE 

l8  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stilch  ma- 
chine in  the  murkt-t. 

PERFECT  iu  rvt-ry  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  del.uls. 

It  embodies  nil  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  -  Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     J^'Satisf action  guaranteed! 


-^"^■^ 


ITyLnVM/) 


*  ^  ■•  / 


BETWEEN      TWO      STOOLS. 


